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ds an editor Sees tt 


HIS’ poster from Britain seemed so 

effective to me, that I stared at it for a 

long, long time. I wish that, in addition 
to appearing on this page, it could be hung on 
the walls of every war-work centre for women 
in Canada. See how tense and vital the figure 
is—yet how firmly she stands. Feel the grip of 
her hands—yet sense the quiet determination 
with which she holds on. Here is a picture, as 
the Chinese say, worth a thousand words. 

With such a symbol before one, what woman 
could think of personalities in her war work? 
Could anyone mind who was in office—so long 
as hands cling in a mutual effort? 

Who could let inertia dull her efforts? 

Who could fret and worry, with the fear of 
what might be, with this serene and purposeful 
sister-in-arms before one? 

Fit yourself into this picture—and go to it! 
Cut it out and paste it on a piece of cardboard 
to set before you on your desk, or kitchen shelf, 
as a reminder. For there are many phases 
of work in which 
you, whatever 
your age, circum- 
stance or personal- 
ity, must take your 
part immediately. 
If you are missing 
from the chain of 
women’s efforts 
throughout Can- 
ada—the loss is 
being felt. 


What Should 
You Do? 

I believe that 
the time has come 
to conscript Wwo- 
men for their im- 
portant work 
under the pressure 
of war. I hope 
that the force of 
public opinion—felt so keenly by women—will 
hasten the enlistment of every woman in some 
phase of national war effort in which she can best 
serve. 

Every woman, for instance, should take a 
first-aid course. If there is not one available in 
your community—get to work and see that one is 
established. It will be, if popular demand is 
strong enough. 

Every woman should train herself to be 
physically fit. Get out and exercise yourself; 
learn to run again, without panting. Swim, 
not lazily as before, but with a determination 
to get your muscles into first-class condition. 
Walk with your children, your husband, or 
your friends, walks that are not strolls around 
the block— but a definite mileage every day. 


The army stresses physical fitness as of 


supreme importance. It is a fitness which the 
womenfolk of a country must have if they are to 
be of any real service. 

Every woman should study diet and nutrition 
seriously; if there are no classes available in 
your community—agitate and educate and 
influence until there are. For this question of 
nutrition is one on which we are too smug. 
Recent surveys have shown that malnutrition is 
evidenced in homes where plenty of money Is 
being spent, as well as in the poorer sections. 





Nutrition Moreover this question of nutrition 
and War has been enlarged under war condi- 

tions, to an imperative need. Every 
homemaker should know her food values, so 
that, with the restrictions which are bound to 
come, she will know how to feed her family most 
effectively. 

There will be greater demands too, on our 
incomes. To keep food values high, with lower 
expenditures, is a job which rests squarely on the 
shoulders of every one of you. What are you 
doing about it? We’re going to help in presenting 
a series of articles on nutrition values to guide 
you. In this issue Dr. Elizabeth Chant Robert- 
son, of the Nutrition Department of the Toronto 
Hospital for Sick Children, has advice which 
you'll find invaluable—if you'll just follow it! 


The March The pressure of war is_ being 
of Women _ reflected in the increasing realiza- 
tion of women throughout the 
country, of the part they must play. In under- 
standing this, 
read, above all 
else in this issue, 
Mollie McGee’s 
remarkable article 
on the Women’s 
Voluntary Service 
in Britain. Don’t 
think you know 
all about it. You'll 
find you haven’t 
begun to compre- 
hend the possi- 
bilities for women 
until you see what 
has happened over 
there. As we go 
to press, the wo- 
men of Ontario 
are organizing to 
form a Women’s 
Voluntary Service 
and it will 
spread throughout Canada. Women are being 
given opportunities to enlist in war work; they 
are being asked to go, at their own expense, 
to drive transports in England. As Janet 
Carruthers, young Englishwoman who is over 
here recruiting for the Mechanized Transport 
Service, said, ‘Women in England are pickled in 
work!” 

The way things are shaping up over here, the 
same, we hope, can be said of us in the months 
that lie ahead. 

In your development as a co-ordinated nation 
of women, Chatelaine plans to present many 
articles and demonstrations which will be of 
direct help. Coming soon, for instance, is a very 
helpful article on budgeting to meet the new 
increased cost of living. The writer gives you 
definite suggestions for meeting It. 

So—look hard at the picture of your British 
cousin—and see what you can do about your 
own place in the chain! 
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Sail your p 
Keeping crisp and cool 


let a bowl of Krispies or 
Be your daily rule. 


the lasting kind! 


“Get away from it all!” That’s the ticket! And 
while you're at it, get away from those ho-hum, 
humdrum breakfasts. Delicious Kellogg’s Rice 
Krispies can give you real vacation-time zest 
every morning. 

What a picture! Start with a generous heap 
of these mellow-flavoured golden bubbles. 
Highlight them with your favourite fruit. Splash 
in frosty milk or cream. Then listen as Rice 
Krispies proclaim their crispness—snap! 
crackle! pop! What’s more, you'll find they 
hold that famous crispness to the final mouth- 
watering spoonful! 

Yes, here is extra goodness! It’s the result of 
a unique Kellogg flavour recipe, oven-popping 
and gentle toasting. Get the Rice Krispies habit. 
In restaurants, insist on the triple-wrapped 
individual package. 

“Rice Krispies” is the registered trade mark of 
the Kellogg Company of Canada, Limited, for its 
delicious brand of oven-popped rice. So always ask 
for Rice Krispies by name! 







oot The dl Pf” 

FUSSY APPETITES worried Annie’s mother almost to death. 
The child would not eat breakfast, so was tired and list- 
less by lunch! Then the pop, crackle and snap of Rice 
Kisispies aroused Annie’s interest. Just see the change! 


DELICIOUS WITH FRESH, 
FROZEN, COOKED OR LL 
CANNED FRUITS 
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Introducing Chatelaine’s personality of 
the month, Elsie MacGill, aeronautical 


engineer — a Canadian girl who has 


achieved brilliant success in a man’s field 


that Elsie’s mother should become one 
of the first newspaperwomen in Canada. 
Mrs. MacGill — at 


Gregory MacGill to those appearing in 


present Judge 


Vancouver’s juvenile court—went off 
to Japan more than forty years ago, 
cabling back reports of a development 
now taking final and alarming shape on 
the other side of the Pacific. Her first 
husband died in California, not 
after their return. Her second was a 
Vancouver lawyer called J. H. MacGill, 


and when they had settled in his home 


long 


town Elsie and her sister, known as the 
titled 


author of a searching volume 
“News and the Human Interest Story,’ 
were born. 

As a child, today’s top-flight aero- 
nautical engineer led a pretty normal 
life. She recalls having a single pigtail, 
the 
home, and while at 


which she attributes to Chinese 
influence in ther 
school she did 


‘| 


There was only one difference 


went out for games, 


pretty much all the things any schoolg 
' 

agoes. 
between her family and those of others. 
Her parents, wise beyond their time, 
allowed Elsie and her sister to decide 
for themselves when it came to careers. 
And so it was only Elsie 
shouldn’t limit herself to the few fields 


natural that 


which, even as recently as the 1920’s, 
were considered right and proper for a 
woman. 


First Girl in Class 

At first, she was interested in radio’ 
then quite new and growing rapidly at 
that time, and armed with a B.A. she 
had taken at British Columbia Univer- 
sity while making up her mind, she went 
to Toronto, where her mother had been 
first lady to attend Trinity College. That 
was In 1923, and Elsie repeated family 
history by being first woman to enroll 
in electrical engineering at the School of 
Practical Science. 


in a university whe ré, 


It created quite a stir 
only seven years 
later, twelve voung women were taking 
yeal 
130 
young would-be engineers. At 


the same course, and in that first 
drafting 
lusty 


room Elsie shared with 
first, their attitude was quite amusing. 
They 
when relating one of those rich tales so 


insisted on lowering their voices 
dear to engineers’ hearts. They stood 
stiffly in line, the whole 130 of them, so 
that she might pass through classroom 
doors first, as befitted her ladyship. 
Then, noting that she could handle he: 
end of things very nicely—often help 
them over some tough scientific hurdle 

they forgot her difference in sex, began 
to look on her as one of the boys, an 
attitude fellow 


workers in the aircraft industry, much 


observed today by 


to Elsie’s satisfaction. 


On graduating in electrical science in 


1927, she took the practical step you’d 
as she puts it—is 
She 


answered a lot of ads and accepted the 


expect from one who 
half engineer and half Scottish. 


job which offered most pay. That was 
at the Austin Engineering plant, in 
Pontiac, Michigan. When they became 
interested in aircraft, she realized her 
degree was inadequate, so enrolled at 
Michigan in Ann 
hundreds of 


the University of 
Arbor, 


weekly to catch lectures. 


commuting miles 
she go after a 
and got it. That 
in, really bearing down 
on things, and 


It was suggested 
scholarship. She did 
meant living 
Professor Felix Paw- 
lowski, veteran in charge of aeronautical 
instruction at Michigan, remembers her 
as a workmanlike sort of girl who could 
shin up and down ladders with the best 
of the men. Also as a lady, to use an 
old aeronautical term, with plenty of 


guts. 


Illness 


“Tt 
recalling that time just a few months 
before final infantile 
paralysis laid her low. “I didn’t want 


, 


was such a blow,” Elsie says, 


exams when 
to live.’ 

But she did. She also managed, while 
lying in hospital at Ann Arbor, to pass 
her exams. Her degree was presented to 
her in 
\ ancouver, 


home to 
She was 


and she went 
But not to die. 


the busiest sick lady anybody ever saw. 


bed, 


“Once I realized I wasn’t going to die,” 
“TI really began to live.” So 
she wrote pieces on flying and sold them 


she Says, 


to Vanity Fair and other mags. She 
even designed a plane. 

This wasn’t the Maple Leaf Trainer 
which later won for her the job of 
“tooling up” Hurricanes. “It was a 


flying boat,” she tells you. “‘I never did 
anything more than draw plans, and it 
as out-of-date today as a 


1941 @ 


Which gives you some idea how rapidly 


would look 


buggy alongside a model car. 


has devel yped these 


But no 


rapidly than Elsie, who has played such 


airplane des yn 
past seven busy years. more 
a big part in advancing that design. 
After three years in bed and in a 
wheelchair, she felt well enough to face 
the world again, so headed straight for 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology, 
to take a course in aerodynamics, and 
when she had added yet another sheep- 
skin to her 
tlying cap is more like it 
job at Fairchild’s plant in Montreal. 
“W he re.” she 


as another female might say she does 


collection—feather to her 


she took a 
intorms you, as casually 


publicity for a clothing store’ or 


specializes in obstetrics, “‘I worked 
- 99 
on stress analysis. 


Continued on page 39 
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“But he’s not an incubator baby 
any longer!” 


A young mother convinces 
her husband that it’s 
“safety first” with a baby. 


1. Funny, the way my husband took 
it as a kind of personal disgrace when 
our little Michael was born an incu- 
bator baby. He still hates to think 


2. The other day Mike was on a regular 
rampage! ‘Holy smoke! He’s a nice normal 
baby—why treat him like a hothouse flower? 
Special this, special that—even a special 
laxative! You’ve got more special gadgets 
for that kid than—”’ 


4. “The doctor says you shouldn’t treat a 
baby’s delicate system like an adult’s. A 
| baby needs things designed especially for 
him. He gets special foods, so naturally he 
should get a special laxative. The doctor 
recommended Castoria!”’ 


6. Well, Mike looked a little sheepish when 
I tossed all those facts at him. And when he 
how Michael takes Castoria and loves 


saw 
the taste... that settled it. I haven’t had 
a single laxative squabble since. 


















of it. And now that Michael’s so fine 
and healthy (even 2 oz. overweight!) 
Mike’s always after me to “stop baby- 
ing him... treat him like a man!” 





3. “Say—wait a minute!” I said. “Those 
‘special gadgets,’ as you call them, are just 
what’s made Michael a nice normal baby. Of 
course I give him modern things designed 
for a baby’s needs. I give him just what the 
doctor tells me to give him!’’ 





5. “He said Castoria is made especially and 
only for infants and children. There isn’t 
a single harsh purging drug in it. It’s 
effective but mild. It works mostly in the 
lower bowel so it isn’t liable to upset a 
child’s tiny system.” 


HERE IS THE MEDICAL BACKGROUND 


The chief ingredient of Castoria is 
senna, 

Medical literature says: (1) In most 
cases, senna does not disturb the appe- 
tite and digestion or cause nausea... 
(2) Senna primarily in the 
lower bowel... (3) In regulated dos- 
ages it produces easy elimination and 


works 


has little tendency to cause irritation 


or constipation after use 

Senna is especially processed in 
griping and 
laxative action. 


CASTORIA 


The SAFE laxative for children 


Castoria to eliminate 
thus allow 


gentle 
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Even older folks 
have to 
"keep lovable!” 





The Kitten 


and the Fighter 


By JACK MOSHER 


MAYBE THAT'S WHY 
CHILDREN SEEM TO 
SHY AWAY FROM ME. 


MY, | WISH PAY GRANDCHILDREN 


WERE AS LOVING AS YOURS, ELINOR FOS! FOU S66, | GAD GAD OREATH 


AND DIDN'T KNOW IT. MY DENTIST 

SUGGESTED THAT MY PLATE WAS 

LARGELY RESPONSIBLE AND TOLD 
ME 10 USE 





BEFORE | 
HEARD ABOUT 


CE 


TIME WHEN 
, 
LAT 


tb woe ee ee: 


Want others to like you? 


Whether we're sixteen or sixty, we 
don’t want to lose out on life’s 
pleasures because of halitosis (bad 
breath) . . . not when, for most of 
us, there is such a pleasant, refresh- 
ing way to keep breath sweeter, 
purer—the Listerine Antiseptic way! 

For, while some cases of bad 
breath are caused by systemic con- 
ditions, usually, say some author- 
ities, it is due to the fermentation of 
tiny food particles on mouth, teeth and 
gums. Wearers of dentures and plates 
are particularly susceptible because 
food is apt to cling to them and fer- 
ment. Listerine Antiseptic halts such 
fermentation and overcomes the odors it 
causes. That’s why, when you rinse 


LISTERINE 
TO SWEETEN 





MY, I'M GLAD I FOUND OUT 
WHAT A HELP LISTERINE IS 
TO OLDER FOLKS WHO GET 
THAT AWFUL “FALSE TEETH 
BREATH!” 





your mouth morning and night with 
full strength Listerine, your breath is 
fresher, sweeter, less likely to offend. 


If you want others to like you, if 
you want to put your best foot 
forward, use Listerine—it pays! 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL Co. (Canada) Ltd. 


Let LISTERINE look after your breath! mace wm canavs 








THE GREEN HORNET See your local newspaper for time and station 
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FOR DAYS the young scamp had been 
hanging around that end of the aircraft 
plant where final assembly took place, 
and the men had grown quite fond of 
him. But they were pretty mad just 
the same when he hopped 
machine-gun mount and hid in one end 
of a wing—just out of reach. 

“Better send for Elsie,” one suggested, 

“Yeah,” agreed “She'll 
know what to do.” 

The “Elsie” they meant is Elizabeth 


over a 


another. 


Gregory MacGill, who has a string of 
degrees after her name as long as a fully 
grown cat’s tail, and she not only knows 
kittens 
managed, in this case, by pushing in a 
bowl of milk, with string attached so sh« 
could pull it and the young stowaway 


how to get out of wings 


out again. 

Elsie also knows how to install de- 
icing equipment in such wings, or handle 
any of the million other details that crop 
up while making fighter 
strengthen Britain’s air arm. For she is 
the Elsie MacGill who recently received 
the Gzowski Award, an honor rarely 
bestowed on any man and never before 


planes to 


on any woman, for performing one of 
the biggest chores in engineering history. 

That was when she took 3,600 blue- 
prints, delivered from the Hawker plant 
over in England, and drew off the 
designs for the jigs required to manufac- 
ture the 25,000 parts of a Hurricane 
Fighter—planes now being turned out at 
Canadian Car Fort 
William plant where she is chief en- 
gineer, at the rate of twenty-four a 
week, 


The little incident which opens our 


and Foundry’s 


story might be called The Kitten and 
the Fighter—and that’s Elsie all over. 
To meet her in her home, where she 
serves the best steaks west of Montreal, 
you’d never dream she is the human 
pivot around which turns one of the 
most vital operations of the Canadian 
effort. 
know Elsie and you happened to arrive 


war Especially if you didn’t 
late for dinner, and after the meal was 
for the cane 
alongside her chair and limp into the 


over you saw her reach 
living room. 
a keep 7 she Says, W hen people 
ask about tl “to frighten the 
men out at the plant.’ 

You have to dig pretty hard to get 
stuff out of Elsie. So 


time before you learn that she 


It’s quite some 
was a 
victim of the infantile paralysis epidemic 
which swept this continent just about 


called Hitler 


1 . . [ 
beginning to put together a war machine 


the time a man was 
which has since swept Europe and which 
only the valiant services of those flying 
the ships Elsie helps design have kept 
from sweeping Britain’s tight little isle. 

Elsie also thinks it rather silly that 
anyone should think it strange for her 
to be designing planes. “‘People don’t 
change so much,” she observes. “They 
thought the same about grandmother 
just because she stumped for women’s 
suffrage.” 

The grand dame’s name was O'Reilly 
and this stumping took place around 
Hamilton, Ontario, back in the good old 
days when votes for women was the most 
serious problem a man’s world had to 
face. And, being the daughter of such a 


hardy pioneer, it seems only natural 





WO—four-—six 


He reached the tenth step of a broken-dow n 


eight ten! 


stairway in the shell of a bomb-shattered house. 
He was arrayed in a much-worn Air Force tunic, which 
reached to his ankles. He wore a pair of sixpenny 
goggles and, tied on his back, a tattered parasol and a 
gas-mask holder. On the tenth step he paused; it 
seemed perilously high to him because he was only eight 
He had brilliantly red 
hair, hidden now by an extraordinarily tight woollen 


years old and small for his age. 


helmet shrunk to its utmost by hts mother’s constant 
washing, and forget-me-not blue eyes, wide open, set 
wide apart. 

“You've 


got to bail out now!” 


reached two thousand, Battle!—You’ve« 


The voice came from one of a crowd of boys below, 
all of them in various attempts at uniforms, according 





sattle 





After his mother had gone, he added his 

secret prayer: ‘Please let me grow up 

quickly and find the man. Please let him 
come my way.” 


By LISBETH KNOX 


to the service favored by a father or a brother with the 
Forces. One wore the beret of the Tank Corps, anothe: 
boasted a huge sailor’s jersey; yet another a tartan 
scarf around his waist; he was in the Cameron High- 
landers. All excepting one. He displayed something 
of every service on his small person, because everybody 
gave him a piece here and there; and he was rather 
muddled what unit to claim, since he had neither father 
nor brother, nor, indeed, any relation whatever. His 
name was David McGintv; 
a Solomon or a Cohen more surely than McGinty’s. 
Little McGinty was a lost-and-unclaimed; he had 
been adopted by a “kind lady” 


but never did face proclaim 


with a small income and 
a big heart, in the neighborhood. He remembered 
vaguely, like a nightmare, what had happened—long 
ago it seemed to him: it was a few months in reality. 


He recalled waking amid a sea of flames, and scream- 


ing for his Mamma, and Daddy, and Becky, his small 
fighting his way out of the house, and running 
He remembered 
vaguely a lady with a tin hat, who snatched him up and 


sister; 


running down a street all ablaze 


ran to a van with him, and someone inside cutting his 
pyjamas off and rubbing oil on his small body . And 
then there was a long ward, and a nurse bending over 
him, and bandages on his arms. That was all past. Only 
the haunted look in his large dark eyes and many scars 

Young Battle had adopted 
McGinty as his special protégé. McGinty had odd 
expressions, new to Young Battle. He was an apt pupil 
efitted much from 


on his arms remained. 


at learning them, and McGinty ben 
Young Battle’s happier environment; so that they 
became fast friends. 


McGinty on 


' ' 
one leg to the othe! 


hopping from 
nt at seeing his 


this occasion, tl 
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Q. Isn't this a Stunning Hat? 
A. Yes, any man would love it. 


Q. But will it capture his heart? 
A. No, not if your smile lacks sparkle. 


— 
a 





Q. Tell me! How can | be sure of my Smile? 
A. Ipana and Massage can help it greatly. 


Ae. new hat, how becomingly it 
frames a lovely face. Yes, but how 
much it can also accent a distressing smile. 
Smart clothes alone won’t hold a man. For 
interest and admiration can quickly fade 
to indifference if a girl lets her smile be- 
come dull, lifeless—if she ignores the warn- 
ing touch of “pink” on her tooth brush. 


What “Pink Tooth Brush’”’ Means 


That tinge of “pink” on your tooth brush 
may not be a sign of serious trouble. But 
when you see it—see your dentist. Very 
likely his opinion will be that your gums 


have become weak and tender from lack 
of exercise . . . that they need the stimu- 
lation they don’t get from today’s soft, 
creamy foods. And, like so many dentists, 
he may suggest “the healthful stimulation 
of Ipana Tooth Paste and massage”. 

For Ipana not only cleans teeth thor- 
oughly but, with massage, is specially 
designed to aid the gums as well. So 
every time you brush your teeth, massage 
a little extra Ipana onto your gums. 

Get a tube of Ipana today. Let Ipana 
and massage help you to brighter teeth 
. +a lovelier, more charming smile. 
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MADE IN CANADA 


IPANA TOOTH PASTE 





Shatelaine, August, 1941 — 7 


“Little People” of England, who harbored his 


learned the secret of all brave and gallant men 


the rattling of shrapnel. Once they had a time bomb 
dropped at the end of the little garden. On that occasion 
the house rocked and brought all the plaster from the 
ceiling onto their bed. It was rectified in two days, the 
bomb removed and exploded; the ceiling was replas- 
tered. They carried on as before. 

“You had better stay the night, 
Mrs. Battle, her heart 
pathetic oriental eyes and shadowy frame of McGinty. 
*T’ll phone Mrs. Ransome” 


McGinty,” said 
softening as she noted the 


Mrs. Ransome being his 
adoptive mother. 

later, 
banging, with searchlights stabbing the starry skies, two 


Two hours amid continuous crashing and 
little boys were fast asleep under the stairs. One soared 
heavenward in his dreams with his hero, Old Battle; the 
other played with Becky and Isaac and Solly, in the 


gutter of a back street of east London. 


ONLY TWO weeks to Christmas! 


heart was filled with jOV and expectancy. 


Young Battle’s 
Any hour, 
any moment, Old Battle would be home for seven long 
glorious days. 

Young Battle’s gas-mask holder was packed with 
postcards from his brother; the mask itself was secretly 


left with all the odd kit at the “ "Drome.” He stopped 
on his way home from school today, and took the latest 
out, reading it reverently. 

Home before the 
I'll be seeing yer! Old 


“Greetings, old fellow-me-lad. 

l-ifte 6 : » 9 

snow drifts on the ‘mountings. 
Battle.” 

Well, the snow was drifting in the lane as he splashed 

Young Battle 

much-fingered 


along, if not in the “mountings.” 
hurriedly 
receptacle, and began to run down the lane toward the 
Old Battle might be home now! 

He reached the garden gate . No motorcyle out- 
side. Still, sometimes Jinks dropped him by car. His 


returned the card to its 


cottage. 


heart pounded. He might still be inside! Up the garden 
path he ran and banged on the door. 

It was opened immediately—not by Mrs. Giles or 
his mother. 

His father stood there, tall, greying, still handsome; 
the same virile hair, the wide good-natured mouth of 
Old Battle. Today, for some reason, he appeared older, 
and his face rather pale. He smiled at Young Battle. 
“Hello, young ’un,” Good 
i: 


“Has Old 


he said. “‘Home early. 


lac 
Batt Ie 


come?”’—breathlessly. Did his 


father’s face grow even more pale? “Is mother out?” 

His father didn’t answer at once, but took Young 
Battle by the hand and led him in. 

““No”—he spoke very slowly—‘Old Battle’s not 
home, young ’un Your mother has a very bad 
head; she’s resting. We mustn’t make a noise.” 

“No, dad, of course not.” 

His father went to put the kettle on. 

“T can get tea, dad, if mother needs you. I can do all 
sorts of things now, you know.” He was keen to stress 
his manliness. “I suppose we can expect Old Battle 
any day now, dad?” 

He stood on tiptoes and splashed water into the 
kettle. It seemed to be a long time before his father 
answered. 

““Yes—I should think so, young ’un.” 

What was this new, softer tone in his father’s voice? 
He turned to put the kettle on the stove. 

“Have you a headache as well, dad? Is that why 
you're home early?” 

““No, son, I’m just a bit worried. Your mother—’ 

“T see, dad. Well, I can put myself to bed, you know. 
Tell Tinker Bell”—the memory of his brother’s chaffing 
ways was still with s Continued on page 27 


The dying man opened his eyes. “Thank 
you, little one,”” he whispered in queer 
English, and dropped back, 


guttural 
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Ohis is the Story of Young Battle, one of the 
black hatred and watted for revenge—until he 


“mate” mount to such an incredible height up the 


dangerous stairway. 

“You're the ’ighetht yet, Battle,” he shouted 
McGinty had a determined lisp. “Jump now—jump 
onter the landin’ ground!” 

The “landing ground” was an old piece of charred 
matting. 

The voice floated up dimly to Young Battle; his 
woollen helmet had pads of cotton wool stuffed inside 
over the ears to give the correct outline to his headgear. 
He gazed from the dizzy height down into the abyss of 
debris below—-smashed banister rails, doors, window 
frames, broken pots, old rags that had once been bed 
linen. He gazed down at the “Group-captain,” Croaker 
Watson. 

Croaker was sitting by half a wall at a desk-top 
propped up by bricks, one end of a wooden dumbbell 
usually to his ear, but occasionally speaking his instruc- 
tions into the other and vigorously twirling a rattle for 
no apparent reason except that it was part of his desk 
equipment. 

The crowd of “pilots” below waited now for the 
perilous descent of Douglas Gilroy Battle . 

Such was his name. To his particular crowd he was 
“Battle,” and at home “Young Battle,” because he 
had an elder brother, known as “Old Battle.” Young 
Battle focused the hopes of his career on that of Old 
Battle; for Old Battle was a real genuine Pilot Officer of 
twenty summers, and six feet tall. Old Battle had flown 
“over there” fifty times or more; and on his brief and, 
to Young Battle, heavenly leaves, had thrilled him with 
tales of daring exploits of his comrades in the air. Young 
Battle’s life had become one long effort to grow up 
before his time. Somewhere in his small mind was the 
idea that if he could learn fast enough, dare enough, 
never be afraid of anything, he might skip a few years 
and perhaps even—wonderful thought—look old enough 
to be taken on, and join his marvellous brother, Stuart 
Gilroy Battle. He wouldn’t mind being at the tail-end 
of Stuart’s machine. He didn’t know what you did at 
the tail-end, and he didn’t care overmuch for the idea; 
but if he could “‘get in” surreptitiously, as it were, the 
tail-end would do. 

That would be the day—when he was real, like 
Stuart; the day when he came with other airmen— 
Manville, Jinks, Blitzie—to see his mother and father; 
the house all gay with jokes and laughter at his entrance! 
Old Battle would bend over him, pressing his shoulder 
and tightly grasping his hand. 

“Greetings, old fellow-me-lad,”” he would say. “‘ Here 
we are again. And how’s the youngest Battle?” 

Then he would produce a piece of shrapnel that had 
got his left wing, or a bullet that had just missed his 
nose. That would be the day! When he and Stuart 
together would take mother to the movies, car rides to 
visit all their friends! And then at the end, “‘Good-bys” 
at the gate. He would pat mother’s cheek as Stuart did. 

“Now then, “Tinker Bell,’ ” Stuart used to say, or 
** *Gilly the Great,’ none of that,”’ as mother began to 
twist her handkerchief with shaky fingers. (“Gilly the 
Great” because her maiden name had been Gilroy, and 
she swore a Gilroy always “did something;” and 
“Tinker Bell” because her Christian name was Isabel 
and she was known as “Belle.” 

And to him Stuart always said: “Farewell, old 
fellow-me-lad. Take care of worthy parents. Take care 
of younger self. I'll be seeing you!” Then he was off, 
like a rocket, on his motor-bike . there would be 
two motor-bikes on that day, of course— 

A furious whirling of the rattle disturbed his day- 
dream. 

“Anything wrong, Battle? Bail out, man, bail out!” 

But Young Battle had grown even more daring than 
usual. Amidst a breathless silence he placed his foot 
gingerly on the eleventh and last step which the 
stairway boasted. With a magnificent flourish he 
opened his wrecked parasol, with a pantherlike move- 
ment he leaped . . . He leaped clean onto Croaker 
Watson’s chest, knocking him flat against the wall, he 


himself falling across the desk-top, which immediately 
collapsed. The rattle was silenced, the “parachute” 


smashed irrevocably. 


“WOT SHALL we do with this ’¢re, ma’am?” 

“This ’ere’”’ was a strip of silver tinsel saved from last 
year’s Christmas tree. 

Mrs. Battle, assisted by her one and only servant, 
Mrs. Giles, was “turning out” before the holiday and 
the joyous occasion of Old Battle’s Christmas leave. 
They were hunting up all rags and bones, pieces of iron 
and tin and so forth for the ““Gov’ment,” as Mrs. Giles 
put it. Mrs. Giles came every morning at 8.30 to “do” 
for Mrs. Battle, and she left at four p.m. to go home 
and begin “‘doing”’ again for a small daughter and an 
indolent, grousing son. 

Mrs. Battle looked up from her heap of: tin cans, 
waste paper, old letters, oddments of every description. 
She saw the gleam of hope in the eye of Mrs. Giles. 

“You can have that for Dorothy if you like, Mrs. 
Giles,” she said. 

“Oh, thank yer, ma’am. Dorothy won't ’arf be glad. 
She’s trimmin’ a tree all by ’erself fer the vaccees. | 
suppose that bit won’t make so much difference ter the 
Gov’ment, will it now?” 

Mrs. Battle thought it wouldn’t. 

Mrs. Battle was a spare little woman in the early 
forties. She was still pretty, with a wealth of red-gold 
hair and the wide blue eyes of Young Battle. She and 
her family had been forced to move when the firm of 
accountants in which her husband was a partner had 
taken over safer premises in one of the home counties at 
the beginning of the war. The Battles had been lucky 
in finding a tiny four-roomed gardener’s cottage which 
boasted a bathroom; it stood on a small estate, the 
owners of which, like many others, were “cutting 
down.” It was rather isolated, occupying one corner of a 
field at the end of a long winding lane: very different 
from the smart modern flat they had been used to, with 
a parlormaid, cook, and a daily governess for Young 
Battle. Old Battle had been in the throes of studies 
which would propel him into the mysteries of mining 
engineering. 

Isabel Battle, like so many others, had faced up to 
the situation. The parlormaid, the cook, the governess, 
the car, all went: these things meant nothing beside the 
fact that war had come to England. But one thing 
mattered very much—Old Battle. His career would 
stand still; he would join up. That fear had clutched 
at her heart. She was right. 

At the word “war” Old Battle had chucked engineer- 
ing and gone immediately to train with the R.A.F. 
Within a year he got his wings, proved himself a brilliant 
fighter, and was now a Pilot Officer. How proud she 
was, only Mrs. Battle knew in her heart; how fearful for 
his safety, only the long dark hours of the night, when 
she lay awake, wondering, praying that God would 
spare him . 


IT WAS almost four o’clock. 
packed in a box in the outside shed. Mrs. Battle heaved 
a sigh. 

“Young Battle will be caught in one of those raids, 
if I can’t get him to come straight home from school, 
Mrs, Giles,” she said. 

Mrs. Giles was tying on a transparent waterproof 
gnome’s hood with a sharp point at the top, which 
looked incongruous above her bespectacled face. She 
had widely separated teeth which stuck out; they 


The scraps were all 
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appeared to be loose and to move like piano keys when 
she spoke. 

“It’s that there McGinty, ma’am, ’e didn’t ought 
ter be with ’im Although I under- 
stands ’ow sorry we all are fer ’im.” 

As she spoke, came the sound of the siren. 

“There it goes that blinkin’ sireen! Just as I’m 
startin’ ome. Turns yer inside out, don’t it? Can’t the 
Gov’ ment think of a better noise than that? Makes yer 
feel dead already.” 

Mrs. Giles hustled herself into a pair of gumboots, 
snatched at a carrier bag—apparently heavily laden. 

“Tl tell ’im ter ’urry, if I sees ’im, ma’am. 
night, ma’am—.”’ as she braved the “blitz.” 

““Good night, Mrs. Giles.” 


She was gone before the sound of the siren had faded 


’e ain’ his clarse. 
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into a ghostly cadence of wails—and there, staggering 
through the gate as she went, came Young Battle and 
McGinty! Young Battle was leaning heavily on the 
arm of McGinty. His mother rushed to open the door. 
The drone of planes above began to take on an ominous 
sound; there came a strange rattling like the working 
up of a thunderstorm. 

“In—both of you—quickly!”’ 

They were inside, and bang went the door behind 
them. 

““What’s the matter?” 

Young Battle had a dirty handkerchief tied round 
his leg. 

“Nothing much, mother—just a lousy landing.” 

“Douglas! I have 
warned you before, and I shall report it to your father 
tonight.” 

She was untying the handkerchief, and Young Battle 
knew she was really angry, because of that use of his 
name, Douglas; and she was glaring at McGintv. 
McGinty was hopping from one foot to the other, and 
trying to be helpful. 

“Mithuth Battle,” he lisped, “ ’e couldn’t ’elp it. It 
wath a louthy—I mean ’e 
thousand.” 

But “Mithuth” Battle was already in the bathroom, 
with Young Battle’s badly 
McGinty, following, watched operations. 


How dare you use such a word! 


wath too high—over two 


bruised leg in a bowl. 
A squeal 
issued from Young Battle, as she dropped some white 
liquid from a bottle into the bathing water and applied 
it to his swelling leg. 

“Oh, that hurts, mother!” 

“Of course it 
washing shelf at all. 


it shouldn’t be on your 
That’s Mrs. Giles 
hurry to get away. You'll be taking it instead of your 


hurts; and 


always In a 


mouthwash one of these days and killing yourself stone 
dead.” 

Mrs. Battle stood up and put the dangerous bottle 
in a medicine chest which hung by the window, out of 
Young Battle’s reach. 

“If vou stay out after school like this again” (still 
staring hard at poor little McGinty as much as to say, 
“You are the cause of all this’), “if you stay out 
again,” she repeated, “you shall not have one late night 
up while Old Battle is home on leave.” 

Crash! Bang! 

Mrs. Battle jumped; so did Young Battle. McGinty 
jumped higher than anybody. 

““That’s a clothe one!” 

” from Young Battle. 

“Nothing of the kind. One of our guns, of course,” 
said his mother. “You and McGinty had better get into 
your cupboard,” 


*“Must be a land mine 


She hurriedly put the bowl away and opened a door 
under the stairs, where there was a small bed, a table 
with a torch, pieces of string, odd bits of shrapnel, pencil 
She pushed them in. Young 
Battle slept here—it being considered the safest spot 
i His father and 
mother had stubbornly stuck to their room upstairs; 


stumps, a copybook. 
in the house during enemy activity. 
although on one or two occasions, when the barrage had 


been moved nearer, they had slept down below because 
they couldn’t put up with the shal:ing of windows and 
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She was awarded the O.B.E., but on being asked by a reporter what had been her 
previous training and qualifications, she answered simply, ‘I’m just the wife of an 


ordinary workingman. 


London ladies of mansions in Mayfair may take on full-time driving or organizing 
jobs, but their cooks and scullery maids may also join and put in regular hours doing 
canteen work on thet aiternoons oft, | ypists spend two or three ey enings a week 
helping with office work or in a hard-pressed clothing bureau 

In the many groups of W.V.S. in towns and villages are the wives of the town 
personalities and tradesmen, the women from the bridge and tennis clubs, the farmers’ 
wives from the surrounding country, domestic servants, workers from evacuated 
jirm 

No woman’s work is refused, and not one of the 900,000 is paid. Wearing a 
uniform, tailored green with maroon touches, a green felt hat with maroon band, 


or a green smock indoors—is a matter of individual choice. 


Their Achievements 

W.V.S., with good knowledge of their fellow women, desk space, phones and sets 
of posters, acted as recruiting agents for the other women’s services. Up to May, 
1939, they enrolled 80,000 for A.R.P. jobs, 18,000 as army transport drivers, 24,000 
for auxiliary nursing staffs, 33,000 for other hospital services and 67,000 for evacua- 
tion services. This was the foundation of the gigantic army coping so successfully 
with conditions today. 

W.V.S., with cars, cups of tea, milk for babies, knowledge of country districts, 
lists of spare rooms anc infinite patience and tact, did the giant’s share of the work 
ol movin a million and 


a quarter people, including seven hundred thousand un- 
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accompanied children, out of danger zones during the first weeks of war. Seven 


hundred W.V.S. car owners formed a special corps for the evacuation of hospital 
patients, 

W.V.S. were called upon by Scotland Yard to provide women to accompany 
special officers arresting enemy alien women, help them pack and arrange their 


affairs before being taken to Internment camps. British law requires a woman be 


present when a woman Is arrested in her own home. The job was very “hush-hush,”’ 
and women of particular tact and discretion were selected. 

W.V.S. workers with a knowledge—or even a smattering—of French or Dutch 
or German, cars, bundles of clothes, first-aid and billeting experience, took on the 
care of over 20,000 refugees from the Continent, in London alone during May, 1940. 
In country towns and districts they organized clubs and libraries and community 
feeding centres for the homeless Continentals. 

W.V.S. clothed the thousands of young Frenchmen who had to wait for the unt- 
forms of General de Gaulle or the Free French Navy. They denuded every second- 
hand shop in London of trousers after they had laid their families’ and friends’ cup- 
boards bare. 

W.V.S. with cars and wide circles of friends, collected 1,000 tons of aluminum, 
mostly pots and pans—to be made into Spitfires. 

W.V.S. with motherly instincts plus needles and thread, sewed badges, birds 
and wings in uniforms—10,000 on one district alone. 

W.V.S. minded and fed bombed babies. 

WV De equip ved, took in charge or operated mobile canteens for A.R.P. services 
and for civilians. 

W.V.S. ran the station canteens for troops, in some towns the only one open in 


time to serve boys who sat up on night-train journeys. 


W.V.S. collected garden produce for mine-sweepers and submarines. 

W.V.S. collected salvage. 

W.V.S. scrubbed floors to make bombed houses habitable for refugees. 

W.V.S. drove mobile laundries to bombed-out districts where women living 


1 | 
In sheit¢ had littl chance to ' as! clothes. 


How W.V.S. Began 


In the months prior to Munich, when Britain’s Civil Defense Forces first came 
into being, lectures were given throughout the country on how to cope with bombs, 
fire and gas attacks. Numbers of local town councils—under whose sponsorship 
these ¢ irses were § iven decided to limit this training to men. They said quite 


frankly they could see no use for women other than as nurses or shelter wardens to 
m nd cl id en. 

In May, L938 a eroup of women represe nting important organizations approached 
Su Samuel Hoare, then 1] ne Secretary 


stimulat n of various women’s services In the | nited Kingdom. There were 


with a proposal for the co-ordination and 


originally five enthusiasts headed by the Dowager Marchioness of Reading and Mrs. 
Montagu Norman. With the approval of the Government they started the Women’s 
Voluntary Services for Civil Defense. 

Brita n’s women are fortunate in ther leaders. I ady Reading, chairman ol the 
W.V.S., is competent, practical, and highly regarded in Government circles. She was 
a secretary before she married the great statesman, then Viceroy of India. She 
had earned her living and worked in offices. Her experience affects her whi le or- 


vanization. Het wide \ sion is that of a diplomat versed In world affairs, he: know- 


Phree women share the office and responsibilities of Vice-( hairman: Miss Maxse, 
ho was in charge of the Overs is Reception Board, Lady Iris ¢ apel, racing motorist 
and businesswoman, Mrs. Mary Agnes H milton, former Labor M.P., able assistant 


I 


' > 
to Mr. Arthur Greenwood tn his work of reconstruction, b-4 Continued on page 8) 
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NAZI AIRMAN, at present in a Canadian internment camp, 
has not yet recovered from the surprise of his arrest. He 
was captured singlehanded, as he walked from his crashed 
plane, by a sturdy Yorkshire housewife. She was quite 
accustomed to war emergencies, her everyday job was organiz- 
er for the Women’s Voluntary Services in her district. She 
was a sergeant in the Housewives’ Army. 

On the list of these “home” women who have been honored 
by the King, her name is followed by that of another worker 
who made two trips in a canoe, a quarter of a mile into the choppy Channel, to 
rescue British airmen. On more ordinary occasions the canoeist was a driver who 
carried on through fire and bombing as part of her routine of work—in the House- 
wives’ Service Corps. 

United in the greatest single democratic organization of its kind the world has 
ever known, women in their homes in Britain have taken so calmly as their right, 
tasks requiring courage as a matter of course and heroism as a duty; only the spectac- 
ular or publicly acclaimed feats provoke enough attention to bring recognition. 

Begun as a protest by a few practical-minded, well-informed women, England’s 
Women’s Voluntary Services for Civil Defense, has become an astounding de- 
monstration of what 900,000 sensible women can accomplish when they combine 
efforts to do what is needed, on their own home ground—forming a separate army 
in addition to the A.R.P., fire service and ambulance brigades. 

They simply joined up with their neighbors, chose leaders and placed at their 
disposal what time and capabilities they had, then took on their shoulders all emer- 
gency tasks not already in the hands of national organwations, 

They began by asking to be allowed to serve and timidly suggesting they be per- 
mitted to arrange training, for those who could spare the time. Now government 
departments, the services and local councils turn to them automatically as each 
fresh war problem arises or as previous arrangements need to be revised. They 
are recognized as one of the greatest bulwarks of moral strength in the country, 
They can use their influence—among those who know them as friends and acquaint- 
ances. They work at home. 








Women 
By MOLLIE McGEE 


The thousands of W.V.S. drivers who met tired mothers arriving from devastated 
areas, in trains hours late, at wayside stations; the millions of visits paid by W.V.S. 
to straighten out housing difficulties; the millions of garments given out at W.V.S. 
clothing bureaus, the countless hours spent by W.V.S. workers in giving advice on 
ration problems, have had a greater effect on the morale of the country than can 
ever be estimated. 

Every town, every village in Britain, has its links with the W.V.S. 
organizations have set aside their individuality until the end of the war and become 


Local women’s 


part of this great whole. Scope of work has been determined by what is required in 
the district. It is as varied as the women who do it. 
The Most Important Rule 

Lady Reading, and her able assistants spent weeks 
end of the country to the other organizing the W.V.S. 


months—-travelling from one 
the most 
capable woman should be in command, no matter if the mayor’s wife came second, 
fourth or even tenth down the list. 


One rule, and one rule only, governed the organization of local units 


In the beginning this caused a certain amount of heart-burning. Democracy in 
Feudal ideas still 
held sway, and the lady of the manor was regarded as the natural leader by all and 
sundry, no matter what her capabilities. Next to her in their estimation, should 
come the vicar’s wife and the wife of the retired colonel. 

The appointment of the baker’s wife 
or the doctor’s wife 


its working form had not penetrated into many rural districts. 


who had run a restaurant in Manchester 
who had been a nurse at Guy’s—as local organizer caused 
social upheaval, but democracy and Lady Reading triumphed. The result has been 
astounding efficiency. 

One example is that of Pearl Hyde, of Coventry. During the terrific nights of 
bombardment, this W.V.S. leader kept food and supplies going out, an office work- 
ing, though she was bombed out time after time. She sent out tea made from water 
in the fire buckets, when the water main had gone, to men fighting flames for twenty- 
four hours. She stayed at her post without sleep, the mainstay of the Central A.R.P. 
office and fire service located near her. 
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COURSE 


By ANNE HOMER WARNER 





“Swell,” he said. “I'll buy the stuff tomorrow.” 

Judith looked as cool, as serene, as immaculate as when they had left 
that morning. And as remote. She jumped out of the car when he pulled up 
in front of her home, and said, “Thanks for the sail, Philip,” smiling slightly. 

And he said, “Thanks for coming,” and drove off. 

His brother brought the evening mail around after supper. He'd had it 
in his pocket several hours. Philip read Anne’s letter sitting on the porch 
steps, with his feet in the sand. Then he took it up to his room and read it 
again. He thought: ‘‘ Poor kid, I never imagined . ae 

But then he remembered how when they were sailing, under a pinkish 
moon, they had talked a lot, and felt the same about things, and Anne’s 
voice had had a Jilt to it, a quiver that merged with the fireflies and the 


waves. 
The simplicity of the letter, the complete self-revelation, “I want you to 
know that I love you, terribly . . .” set his nerves jumping. Made him 


think, in a queer sort of way, about Sylvia. He had been thinking of her, of 
course, allsummer. But never like this. 

She was older than he, twenty-eight. And a widow. She lived alone, in a 
grey-gabled house, with her small son. And she was beautiful. She had 
golden hair, soft and shimmery. And tantalizing brown eyes. She let him 
wander over sometimes, and sit on her swing. She listened gravely while 
he talked. But he had always been afraid she would laugh if ever he told 
her how he felt about her. She was so much older, more mature, more 
experienced. She made him feel like a kid—desperate and a little foolish. 

And now this letter had come, and set his pulse to racing. Anne hadn’t 
been afraid; she’d written what she felt . . . Again he thought, “* Poor kid 

poor all of us.” Life was pretty twisted. He wished 1t hadn’t happened 
about Anne. He wished he’d never set eyes on Sylvia Blake, because now 
he couldn’t stop thinking about her, couldn’t stop seeing her either 

A fresh breeze banged the shutter against his window, and Philip jumped 
up suddenly and began to dress. Let her laugh, he thought. He’d have it off 
his chest, anyhow. He couldn’t feel much worse than he did right now. 

He found Sylvia as he had imagined he would, quiet in the increasing 
dusk, grave and friendly. She said, ‘Hello, Philip. I’m glad you came. | 
was feeling rather lonely.” 

He managed a grin. He understood that she was just saying that to 
make him feel comfortable about coming over. Actually she had friends 
everywhere and this summer holiday was just a rest between the intense 
activities of her life. He said, “‘ You could have this porch overrun with men 





if you wanted them.” 

Wy ; She laughed—a rich, easy, unaffected Jaugh. “‘Ten years ago I craved 
pci “¢ ; ’ . ’ 7 : , 
illustrated that—a front porch overrun with men! But now I’d rather have just one.” 






hy Ten years ago. She would have been eighteen then. Pretty, with her 
golden hair and those same tantalizing brown eyes. He said, rather huskily, 
Stan. “I wish I’d known you ten years ago. Maybe I wouldn’t have been at such 


a disadvantage . 
“Disadvantage?” The query was light, not really seeking an answer, 
But he tried to explain. “What have I done?” he said. “College, law 


Parkhouse 


school, a few dates with girls. But you’ve had. . .” He left it like that. 
He couldn’t put it into words: marriage, a child, travel, all the things that 
make a woman mature and understanding. ‘‘You’re so understanding,” he 
blurted out rather helplessly. 

Her voice was maddeningly maternal. He Perhaps she sensed something urgent behind the idequate words, At 

couldn't stand it. ‘I'm not so much younger any rate she moved restlessly. She was wearing silk beacl yyjamas, pat- 

than you, Sylvia. Haven't I a chance?” terned. Some off-shade of lavender. No one else could have worn them, 
and that green chiffon thing about her throat, and | as Sylvia did. 
Her hair was pale silver in the dusk, but her « were clearly defined, And 
perhaps she was trying to head him off, \ , ad soothingly, 


‘Philip, you’re a nice boy. You’v« ss Continued on page 33 
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WO GIRLS were in love with Philip on that hot July morning. One 

i of them, Judith, sat beside him'in the car. She was wearing tailored 

slacks, a blue blouse, a blue ribbon in her black hair. And she was 
thinking: “I must never, never let him know how I feel.” 

They were driving to the yacht club for an all-day sailing party. And 
Philip was whistling under his breath. Judith had known him all her life, 
but only :his summer had she fallen in love with him. And she was sure 
he’d never noticed it. He was so wrapped up in the law, and the job he had 
for that fall, and the best way to manoeuvre the centre board on his little 
sailing boat, and whether the wind was westerly, that he had never bothered 
to enquire into her thoughts, or her feelings, or the readings of her heart . . . 

She said casually, “ Are the Jacksons going to be there?” 

Philip nodded, His grey eyes reviewed the sandy waste ahead of them. 
“Pete Jackson’s good with a sail,” he said. “But the water looks rough. 
Sure you feel up to a whole day of it, Jude?” 

“Yes, indeed,” she said, rather primly. (Her heart echoed, “Oh, yes, 
Philip!” But she would never have put such enthusiasm into words.) And 
she decided suddenly, and comfortingly, that Philip hadn’t begun taking a 
serious interest in girls yet.. He was too much involved with the start of his 
law career. But when he did, well, hadn’t she known him longer than 
anyone? 


THE OTHER girl, Anne, sat in a stuffy upstairs bedroom in one of the 
little sea-shore cottages, writing a letter. The cottage belonged to her 
brother-in-law, and she shared the room with twin nieces, aged eight. A 
row of sandy sneakers faced her against the wall. A rack in the corner held 
varicolored bathing suits, three limp towels and a pair of water wings. 
There was no desk in the room, so she sat on the edge of a camp cot, with a 
pad on her knees. Her light brown hair, curling slightly, clung to her 
flushed cheeks. Her pink shorts were very brief, and her slim tanned legs 
were tucked under her in childish discomfort. For a brief relieved moment 
her grey eyes searched the line of the sea beyond the dunes. But almost at 
once they were drawn back to the blank page on her knees, as though by 
some fate that galloped at her heels. 

Anne had known Philip for two weeks-and had loved him all of fourteen 
days. She had seen him a lot, sometimes in a crowd, but often alone too. 
They had danced and sailed and picnicked together. She didn’t know why 
she loved him. It wasn’t altogether his looks, though he was big and square 
and good to look at. It wasn’t his temperament, though she admired his 
seriousness as well as his gaiety. She liked his ideas too, and his way with 
people. But it wasn’t any of these things. 

For five years Anne had been wondering whom she would some day fall 
in love with. And then she had met Philip, tea-dancing at the yacht club, 
and she didn’t wonder any more ... . It had happened as quickly as that. 
And now she was thinking: “In two days I am going away. I'll never see 
him again. And Philip will never know. Nothing could be worse than 
dat 

Nothing. Not even a demolished pride. 

The sun was hot against the slanting gabled roof. The towels hung 
limp on the rack, and the air was salty with the sea. And nothing mattered 
except that Philip should know. You had no pride when you felt this hot 
misery of longing. And knew that you could make him happy, forever and 
forever... 

And so she wrote at last: “Dear Philip, I’m going away the day after 
tomorrow. Before I leave I want you to know that I love you, terribly . . .” 

She paused then, and after a second’s thought signed it rather ridicu- 
lously, “‘ Your friend, Anne Fleming.” 

She addressed and stamped an envelope, slipped the paper in, sealed the 
flap. And just in time, for the twins clamored in. “‘Anne, we’re going 


CHARTE 


Chere were three women in Philip’s life... 
one who was governed by pride, one who had 





learned much from experience, and one who 


had a courage that was not always Wise... 





swimming!” “Anne, can you take us to the village for lollipops?” Their 
flushed faces, their firm young chins were not unlike her own. 
Betsy said, ‘“*What’s that, a letter? 
Anne hid it in her blouse. She said, “I’m going into the village anyway, 


so you two can come along.” 


” 


They piled after her into the open car, freckled and brown in their sun- 
suits. And maybe it was better to have them there. Or maybe it was 
worse . . . Anyhow, they were hanging over the drugstore counter, deciding 
on colors, when she slipped next door and mailed the letter. It was done 
now. She couldn’t call it back. And she felt relieved and frightened, and 
exquisitely tense. But she loved him. And lately, when they were together, 
she had felt sure that he loved her too. But Philip was so taken up with his 
work and his career, that he might never have found time to tell her . 


PHILIP RETURNED from his trip late in the afternoon. He drove Judith 
to her home, and they discussed the possibility of a new balloon jib. “The 
old one’s beyond patching,” he said. 

And she answered quickly, “I'll help you make another.” 
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Damon 


First thought in the asssembling of your new fall outfit must be 


for the “biggest buy.” 

This is the rock-bottom foundation of all good wardrobe planning, 
Decide on your biggest item, work out the stvle and color, fitting it into 
your present clothes, and then, only then, go looking for it. 


This lifts you right clear of the scatter-scramble class of women who 


run into this darling coat or that too sweet dress and pick it up for a 
ong. And it sings discord right through their whole season’s clothes 
collection. 

All right. What do you need most. A coat? A suit? A dress? Be 


prepared to pay fairly for good value and cut down on the extras. 


Coat 


Fur ($100 to $500). Get it if you can afford to make your coat an 

investment to last fora period of vears. If you live where it’s very cold. 
f you’re out a great deal in winter. If you like good classic lines. 

Buy it now. Be sure it’s a fur that won’t get wet-cat-draggy in 
we ither. 

Re membelr that coarser, heay ie r furs make you look larger and olde: 
unless they’re properly cut and trimmed. 

What's new in fur? Bulkier tops, slimmer skirt lines. Looser 
sleeves. Bloused effects. More sloping shoulders. Fewer swinging lines 
from the shoulders. The wrap-around. Front flares. Shaggy fur fo: 
sport, clipped fur for tailored wear, curly or long hair for dress. 

Cloth ($20-$100). Get it if fur is going to drain all your resources. 
If you haven’t a cloth coat of some kind to spell off your fur. For 


T = | 
driving and scufling about. For wear earlier in the fall and later in 


the spring. If you're not out much. If you tire of things easily. 
What’s new in cloth? Tweed box coats with deep armholes. 


(Grand for over suits). Dressy coats trimmed with fur or braid, with 


dolman sleeves and front fullness. Fut panels down the front, fur 
ockets, deep fur collars. W rap-around, The a8 Continued on page 5] 





Audrea of Hollywood designed this new cotton 
thread hand-crocheted sweater. Isnt it a honey? 
This one’s in tan, with henna and tan rope trimming. 

Radio star Gale Storm wears it. 
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For the girl who likes to be different—A 
man-tailored jacket of bright lemon yellow 
silk striped in black and brocaded in go'd. 
It would turn any little frock into a kneck- 

out dinner outfit. 
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Be Civalyn 


HILE you sit there soaking up ultra-violet rays from generous 
old Sol (or if you’re not you should be), it’s amazing the 
number of people who have you on their minds. 
Fabric makers. Designers. Color experts. Shopkeepers. And, ot 
course, your fashion editor. 
All busy as nailers working out your fall wardrobe. 
So how’s about you taking five minutes off and sitting-in on the 
huddle with us? 
This year we think you’re going to demand three things of your 
clothes. 
‘Day-in-day-out smartness. It can be yours if you plan enou 
| onger wear. Means few r, but better clothes 
| ess Cost- Good planning aut matically lowers expense, 


Check? Check. 
Stock on Hand 


Let’s go into the bedroom and lay out all your clothes (except your 
lingerie). If you’re not at home, do it in your mind or on paper. 

Sort them into three groups. 

1. Good. 2. Possible. 3. Out. 

Group One. Everything that can carry over as is. Unless you’re a 
movie star, a fire victim or a new-born babe, you won’t start your fall 
wardrobe from scratch. 

Group Two. Everything that has possibilities, but needs renovat- 
ting. The things in this group will likely have faults of style, fit or 
color. 

Group Three. Things that are worn-out, that you hate irrevocably, 
or that you never wear. Give them away or bundle them up for salvage. 
Don’t throw anything out. 

Usable hats, accessories and shoes will go in a separate group, so we 
can shuffle them around. 


Now then, where do we go from here? Right into planning 
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The LOAD 


? By MARGARET LEE RUNBECK 
Illustrated by Nathan House 





T HAD been an unfair fight from the start. Mrs. 
I Watts had all the rights; Linda had only the 
wanting. Mrs. Watts was middle-aged and help- 
less; Linda was young and tough, with a terrible 
tenacity of loving. Mrs. Watts had been softened and 
stupefied by drugged and silken living; Linda was . 

But there was no use trying to balance the thing; 
there was no use. trying to weigh them in; they simply 
didn’t belong in the same ring—in the same world. 
And that, of course, was the crux of the fight. They 
were in the same world. And would be, until some- 
thing violent reshaped the picture of John Tappan’s 
life. 

From the very first, Mrs. Watts had stood between 
them. Little Emily Watts, so gentle and absurd with 
all her extravagances and vanities. You never would 
guess to look at her, so helpless and innocent, that 
she could be a cruel stone wall, so high it shut out 
their own life from them. 

At first she had seemed only a mythical character 
accounting for John’s gallantly worn poverty. Some- 
body like Mrs. Grundy. John used to say, “Mrs. 
Watts says we can’t afford to go to the theatre, and 
Mrs. Grundy says we can’t stay home. So what'll 
we do?” 

“We'll take walks,” Linda said, and that’s what they 
did. Sometimes they drove out to the country in 
John’s originally high-priced but now dilapidated car. 

“Poverty’s humiliating; it makes you behave like 
an oaf,” he said. “It robs your manners and your 
taste, and your honorable intentions.” She lived for 
days on that “honorable intentions.” Maybe it meant 
something or would, if John could afford to 
mean anything? 

He tried to be lighthearted about not having much 
to offer her. “Sorry. I’d like to take you to the foot- 
ball game. But Mrs. Watts needs her diamonds reset.” 

“Who is this mysterious woman?” Linda finally 
asked. ~“ And if you must support her, my boy, why 
must it be in diamonds?” 

“Well, for lots of reasons,” he said thoughtfully. 
“First of all, diamonds have always been trumps to 
Emily.” 

“But really. Is she related to you? I know she’s 
not your mother. Stepmother, maybe?” 

“No. She’s nothing to me,” John said. 
my partner’s wife.” 

“Well, why not let him worry about the diamonds?” 

“He does. But I have to-help him worry. There’s 
enough to go around, so we all take a crack at it.” 


“Except 


THAT WAS in the beginning, when John knew her 
only well enough to be amusing about everything 
their big sprawling overbuilt printing plant, and the 
money it burned up trying to keep itself running, their 
labor troubles, his own half-soled shoes . and Mrs. 
Watts. 

Linda said to herself, “I’d certainly like to see that 
woman. I'll mever understand this man I’m so in- 
conveniently nuts about until I see the real formula 
of Mrs. Watts,” 


But one thing John never did joke about; that was his 


partner, Thomas Watts. 

“He’s like a father—or I guess he is, never having 
had much of a one,” John said. - ‘He’s everything 
straight and grand, . But he’s just trying to do business 
in the wrong decade. He believes in living up to bar- 
gains, and in cutting no corners, and that’s expensive 
nowadays.” 

One Sunday afternoon he took Linda to see the 
Wattses. They lived in a fine old house, proudly sur- 
viving in an apartment house district. The rooms 
were large and still and beautiful, full of superfluous 
lovely things requiring slavish care. Heavy 
coffee and tea services, rubbed mahoganies, frostlike 
embroideries, and in the midst of these, Emily Watts 
herself, a pretty, doll-like woman smelling of violets. 

Linda could see that no matter what she said o1 
did, it wouldn’t be possible for Emily Watts to like 
her, for she fell into the same category as next year’s 
hats, which Mrs. Watts disapproved without yet see- 
ing. There were certain*things which she did not in- 
tend to have changed in this safe world of hers—her 
beauty, her tepid pleasures and beliefs. The well-bred 
way of handling such threats as youth and new adjust- 
ments was just to ignore them 

But when Thomas Watts came into the room, Linda 
had to re-evaluate his wife. For there was such serenity 
and joy in his eyes as only a life of love could put there. 
Linda felt ashamed of what she had been thinking. 

Seeing the Wattses did explain John to her. Emily 
Watts was not a person to John; she was his responsi- 
bility because Thomas loved her. And Thomas stood to 
him for integrity and idealism, for living up to your 
bargain, and believing in quality. It 
she represented this man’s life that Emily Watts must 
be cherished. 

Linda said to herself, 
way, too.” 

But one thing, even then, had struck her as odd; 
how could a woman fill a man’s face with happiness, 
and seem so empty herself; so superficial and mean- 
ingless, so unnourished by life? 
that night and thought about those two faces, the 
fed and the starved. 
that naive eagerness which being newly in love arouses, 
she felt that nature would not utter such a lie. For, 
trite as it sounds, no woman gives richness to a man 
without being rich herself. 

“ll have to take her on faith, the way John does,” 
she said to herself, 
Thomas is.” 

Quite early she told John the way she felt about 
him; she just loved him too much to think about pride. 
It was the time she lost her job, and there was no reason 
for not going home to live in comfort and fun with her 
family, who certainly wanted her. 

“But I don’t want to go home,” she said. 

“You'd better. It isn’t as if you were a career girl.” 

“Tam a career girl. | want to be married.” 

He tried, in a helpless masculine way, to look as if 
she’d just said any ordinary thing. 


sily er 


was because 


“Well, I can look at it that 


Linda lay in her bed 


Somewhere inside herself, with 


“Because of the kind of man 


“T want to be married to you, in fact.”’ Her voice 
trembled as she hadn’t expected it to. 

“Don’t joke about it. Nobody in her right mind, 
or even in advanced dementia, would want to marry 
me, with all our debts and me half crazy with worry 
about business.” 

“T could help,” she said in a very small voice, “I—I 
could sort of make things more bearable.” 

He looked miserable. ‘‘No. Why, I—I haven’t dared 
ever let myself give five minutes to thinking 
Linda. I’ve kept my heart frozen solid, | 
would see you the way the rest of me sees yo 

“T could thaw out that old heart,” she said br: 

“No. I wouldn’t want it thawed out. It’d be 
But you're only talking.” Hi 
this, and 


it you, 


nuisance to us both. 
eyes begged her to get them out of 
she, feeling her unpredictable feminine vanity mortally 
wounded, thought for a relieved moment that she really 
didn’t care. 

“That’s right,” she said. ‘“You’re a temptation to 
a born experimenter like me. You look so sure of 
yourself, and so hard to get at. The fact is, you’re 
the last tvpe on earth I could fall in love with.” 

But under the vehemence of her denial, she knew 
she loved him much more terribly than even she had 
She knew then that it wasn’t the end, and 
never would be. 


guessed, 


Scrupulously he didn’t keep away from her, for fear 
she’d think avoidance was assuming too much. And 
she, equally nimble in reaction, didn’t avoid him, for 
fear he’d think she really had meant what she 
really had meant. 


ANYWAY, SHE didn’t go home. She found herself 
another job and asked her dad if he’d please send her 
a little supplementary allowance every month, and 
she stayed on, not even fooling herself about it. John, 
of course; and to heck with him, and all his stupid 
masculine what-not. 

Then, quite unexpectedly, one rainy winter twilight 
she got out of a taxi and crashed into Thomas Watts 
vaiting for her in front of the house where she roomed. 

“{ thought maybe I could take you out to dinner,” 
he said. “I thought we could talk about John, if you 
cidn t 


“There’s nothing wrong, is there?” she cried. He 


* 4 99 
mind, 


looked older tonight, and a little ill; he was thinner 
than when she had met him last fall; he, too, was 
worrying about their devilish printing business. 

“Nothing 
They looked at 
each other, under their two umbrellas, understanding 


“Nothing’s wrong with John,” he said. 


ever could be wrong with that boy.” 


each other better than volumes of explanation would 
have united them. 

“That’s the way I feel, too,” she said. 
“Plenty’s wrong around him,” Mr. Watts said. 
3ut be’s all right.” 
He took her held it in the pocket of 


his overcoat, as thev walked along the shining street 


hand and 


umbrella, and she could feel 
“No 
“He’s really a dear 
. funny how a man like this could find life 
with somebody like little Emily.” 

“I thought maybe you wouldn’t mind if we talked,” 
he said, ie 


under his big cotton 


his fingers cold through her gloves. vonder 
John loves him,” she thought. 


pe rson 


I guess we’re probably the two most import- 
ant people in that boy’s life.” 

“You are the two most important people, Mr. Watts,” 
“1 don’t think I count for much.” 


He looked at her, and turned up her face to the street 


she said. 


lamplight so he could see clearly into her eyes. 

“You count,” “Unless I’m wrong about 
your lov rr gy John.” 

“He’s 


she said, 


he said, 


he’s too busy to think much about loving,” 
“At least that’s what I’ve been given to 
understand,” 

“That’s not what we’re talking about. We’re talk- 
ing about your loving him.” 


To her own surprise then, she saw a glitter across 
his hand, and she knew that a tear had got away from 
her, after all those weeks of ss Continued on page 16 
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healthful minerals are retained. Be- 
cause these make for sturdy growth, 
and strong bones and teeth, they 
are vital food elements that children 
need if they are to be at their best 
at the important growing age. 


be quickly and easily built around Campbell’s 
Soups—with little time spent around a hot stove. 


A splendid main-dish for such summer meals 

é is Campbell’s Vegetable Soup, “almost a meal in 
itself”, It’s a real family standby, any time, but 

especially during the outdoor months when ap- 

petites are on edge for something that satisfies 
























the great open spaces. THREE SUMMER MENUS 
y / sy Serve Campbell’s Vegetable Soup as the main 
rs GOOD EATING FOR ALL part of the tempting meals described below. 
o ee There are fifteen different garden They’re ready in almost no time at all—satisfying 
§ $a BS vegetables in Campbell’s Vegetable meals that not only call summer appetites in to 
aS Soup, all blended in a vigorous beef the table, but also call Mother out of the kitchen. 
stock. This nourishing You'll find you can devise others like them 
dish hits the spot with easily. But remember the first step: have on hand 
active children. Grown- A Campbell’s Vegetable Soup. 
ups, too, find that it has . ry. 
plenty of summer “pick RED-AND-WHITE 
'@ A up and go”—a dish that’s Se ria 
sustaining, yetnotheavy. 
Vacation TIME — and appetites are up Watch the busy way all at the table 
and doing! Three hearty meals are the order of ply their spoons, and then you will a 
the day, and so for Mother vacation time brings no know how thoroughly they enjoy this 1 ' 
let-up. Yet it can be a vacation for Mother as well favorite soup. ‘ 
as the youngsters. Delicious, nourishing meals can In Campbell’s Vegetable Soup the ° ' 
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being blithe and self-respecting about 
the... thing. 

“That’s all right then,” he said with 
gentle satisfaction. ‘“That’s what | 
hoped.” They didn’t talk any more for 
several blocks, under the intimate shelter 
of his umbrella. They went into a 
neighborhood teashop, and he helped her 
off with her coat, and beamed at her, and 
she felt as if she were having her own 
father to talk to. Here was a talent for 
fatherhdod; strange that they had no 
children. Yet he had taken his children 
where he found them, in the rich beauti- 
ful way he had. 

They talked about the business, and 
he told. her what it meant to him to have 
John for-a partner, and about the money 
John had brought into the plant, and 
why things just had to go well. 

“You see, he could have invested that 
money the way people do nowadays. He 
could have found himself a salaried job. 
But he did it in the old way; he bet his 
money on his own work, the way people 
did in my generation. We've got to 
succeed. I’ve got to see that that boy’s 
faith hasn’t cost him the best part of 
life.” . 

He leaned across the table and took 
her hand. “That’s where you come in,” 
he said. “No. . . don’t say anything. 
I just want to tell you something, and 
when the time comes that you'll need it, 
I want you to remember it. It’s this, 
Linda. No matter what anyone ever tells 
you, the only thing that matters in life 
is loving someone, and making something 
out of that Jove. It doesn’t have to be 
something other people envy or under- 
stand, or even see...” 

His eyes were burning as if he wanted 
to give her the whole sum of his life’s 
wisdom, and could find no words, except 
these impotent ones. Linda knew that 
he was talking about more than John 
and herself . . . he was talking about his 
own love, in a wordless way which only 
living-toward could make her understand. 
She knew his words were seeds which 
would have .to grow in the circum- 
stances of her heart; they would lie dry 
and dormant as seeds until the climate of 
her heart should bring them into shape 
and being. She felt suddenly young and 
awkward, and almost a litt!e frightened 
by some sadness riphraseable. So she 
stumbled back to the safety of John. 

“T won’t give him up,” she said tremu- 
lously. “Not until he actually tells me to go 
away and stop bothering him.” 

Thomas looked at her, and she knew 
that he, too, had seen into that vista 
which had opened and closed before her, 
and that he was satisfied. 

“He loves you. I know that boy. You 
hang on until he gets around to admitting 
it. You stand by, Linda. That’s what 
real women do. And nothing else matters 
to them.” 

Then she thought, incongruously, of 
Emily Watts, so determined to have her 
house full of luxury . . . her petit point 
chairs, her. trips and extravagances . 
and she thought, “Well, there’s just 
something wonderful about her which 
we can’t see. After all, he’s the one who 
knows her because he loves her.” 


A FEW WEEKS later, John took her to 
a concert, and it just happened that the 
Watts’ Company foreman knew about 
it. In the midst of the music, an usher 
came down the aisle with a shabby, 
elderly man looking anxiously along 
the rows of listeners. They hurried out 
to the lobby, and John said: 

“I know, Marks. Something’s happen- 
ed to Mr. Watts. He’s ill.” 


“He’s—he’s dead, son. Just sudden, I 
guess. Mrs. Watts telephoned.” 

Linda said, “Don’t bother about me, 
John. I'll get a taxi.” 

He looked at her, and shesaw that in this 
moment of sudden grief he couldn’t hide 
the fact that he loved her. 

“No. Come with me, Linda. I’d like 
to have you.” They got a taxi and John 
just sat there, not trying to talk, Linda 
took his hand in both of hers, and loved 
him unbearably for wanting her to be 
there. 

“Thomas knew,” she said to herself. 
““No matter what happens from now on, 
I will stand by.” Her own eyes were wet 
for although she had seen him only a few 
times, she felt that she, too, had lost 
someone precious and important. 

The Watts house was hushed but busy, 
with the discreet, terrible busyness of 
such a time. 

“Before I do anything else,” John said, 


“I'll just put this downstairs with my 
” > 
topcoat,” he said, 
But as he was locking the desk drawer 
again, the big door opened, and Mrs. 
Watts, seeming very small and faded, 


came in. For a second Linda and John 


“stood there almost guiltily then John 


went over to her. 

“Oh . . . I had to take care of some- 
thing for Mr, Watts,” he said. He was 
still holding the leather envelope, but he 
put his other arm around the slight 
shoulders, and she leaned her forehead 


against his chest. Linda stood silent, 


not even sure that Mrs. Watts remember- 


ed ever having seen her before. 

“Oh, John I came into the room 
and spoke to him, and he just didn’t 
answer,” Emily Watts said. “He was 
sitting with his book sort of dropped into 
his lap . and I didn’t know until I 
went right over tohim . . .” She looked 
up at John, with a hurt and accusing look, 


At a Cea 


By EDNA JAQUES 


We spoke of little foolish trivial things — 


Our favorite movie star . 


. . the price of bread, 


The latest book and how the fashions change 
And oh I longed to speak to her instead 

Of vital things that matter so much more 
Than curtains, or the polish of a floor. 


I longed to ask her (she seemed so alive) 
If she had ever seen a rainbow break 

In little shattered fragments on the lawn, 
Or had she watched a baby robin take 

His first small flight . . . or heard an old man teach 
A little boy his lessons on a beach. 


I wanted to reach down and touch her heart 
Beneath the thin veneer that shut me out, 
And let our true selves speak .. . to hear her tell 

The secret hidden things she dreamed about, 
And what she thought behind her lovely eyes 
That looked so very friendly and so wise. 


Of course we didn’t. . . we just drank our tea 

And ate small cakes and laughed with stilted mirth 
And parted strangers .. . and we went away 

Along the lonely highways of the earth, 
People who might have scaled Life’s grandest peak 

If we had dared to be ourselves and speck. 


“T’ve got to get something out of Thomas’ 
desk. I-—I promised him I’d take care 
of it, if anything ever happened. You 
come in with me, Linda.” They went 
up to the library on the second floor. 
John moved about the dignified room as 
if he knew where everything was, turn- 
ing on the dark-shaded lamps, and pulling 
down the blinds of the tall windows be- 
hind the desk. 

“Just push that door closed, so we 
won't disturb anyone,” he said, taking a 
key ring out of his back pocket and bend- 
ing down to unlock a huge carved drawer 
of the desk. He was absorbed and stunned; 
he had forgotten her, but that was the way 
it should be. He moved with painful 
haste, as if his body ached with what was 
in his mind, 

She saw that what he took was a large 
flat leather envelope, clasped with old- 
fashioned buckles, He knew that it was 
what he wanted, for he didn’t even glance 
inside, 


as if between them, he and Thomas should 
have arranged the thing less painfully for 
her. 

“TI know,” John said. “I know, darling. 
It must have been terrible for you.” He 
took out his handkerchief and blew his 
nose, and Linda saw that this was even 
harder for him than she had realized in 
the taxi. 

“You'll take care of things, won’t you?” 
Emily said in a plaintive little voice. 
“Thomas always told me that whatever 
I ever needed, you’d take care of it.” 

“Yes, of course. Just you try to get 
some rest, and we'll take charge of every- 
thing. Can’t I phone for someone to be 
here with you?” 

“No. I don’t want anybody. Unless 
you'd care to stay. You and Linda . 
Katie’ll give you rooms . 
hungry...” She looked very pathetic, 
stripped of her usual pretty little cere- 
moniousness, 


ee 
. and if you’re 


It was easy to be kind to 
her, and during the next days Linda spent 


just as much time as she could with her, 

But often she was troubled by the 
strange contradiction between this child- 
like, shallow little being, absorbed in 
pretty pettiness, and the man with whom 
she had lived many years. Even in the 
midst of her loss, it seemed to be only sur- 
face superficialities which overwhelmed 
her. Whether or not she should wear 
mourning; whose flowers had been acknow- 


ledged; what the papers had said. The 
terrible droll etiquette of death seemed 


all that touched her. 

John said kindly, “‘She’s just out of her 
depth.” 

“She really hasn’t any depth,” Linda 
wanted to say, but didn’t. 

“| hope we can help her over the next 


few weeks. She’s really got something 


to face.” 

“She'll look away,” Linda said. “She's 
never faced anything squarely inher 
whole life.” 

John looked at her quickly. “No. I’m 
afraid she hasn’t. Thomas always took 
care of her.” Then he said, “His affairs 
were worse than we knew, He’s made 
a terrific fight to keep things up, but the 
load was just too much for him. Every- 
thing’s mortgaged the fact is, about 
all she’s going to have are the dividends 


We'll pay 


hers first, but you know how things are 


on her shares tn our business. 


with us.” 

“She'll have to manage,” Linda said. 
“Other people do.” She thought bitterly 
of Mrs. Watts’ uncuttable expenses, her 
silly necessities, the elaborate mechanism 
that kept her trivial little life going round 
and round, a journey without aim, like 
a merry-go-round trip. 

She said to herself angrily, “It’s not 
She’s 
taking his. Hers must be first on the bud- 


get, but w here isours?” 


just my happiness; it’s John’s. 


Theirs had to be snatched like a sand- 
wich at alunch counter. It couldn’t even 
call itself 
that sandwich could presume to call itself 
a meal, 


hunger. They were denied everything, 


happiness, any more than 


It was just something to deaden 


while she was grumblingly getting along 
in luxury. 

“She’s having to give up the house,” 
John said. “It’s terribly hard for her, 
poor dear.” 


“What she 


ought to need 


needs now—what she 
has to come from her 
own spirit, John. If she hasn’t got 
that, | don’t see how anything outside 


can give it to her.” 


FOR ALL her gentleness and helpless- 
ness, Mrs. Watts made a terrific row 
She had 
hysterics; she wouldn't believe the attor- 


about the closing of her house. 


ney her husband had worked with 
twentv years; she got In smooth young 
lawyers to check on him. It was all 
shametul and humiliating, and utterly 
unbelievable to Linda, remembering 
how Thomas had spoken about her. 
“You'd think her precious little bones 
and flesh, and the Chinese rugs and the 
French furniture, were the realities of 
“You'd think she’d 
never loved a man like Thomas. You’d 
think she’d never heard of real living.” 
John leaned his head on his hand, 
and then looked up at her measuringly 
as if he wanted to ask her something. 
When he didn’t, Linda thought, “I'll 
never be really close to him until he 
can talk to me about all this. That’s 


how TIl know when he really loves 


life,” she said. 


me . . . when he tells me what was 

in that envelope that night, and why 

Thomas asked him to take care of it.” 

John said wearily, “Well, the thing 
#8 Continued on page 19 
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I’ve got to do now is see that her share 
of the Watts Company pays her enough 
to live on.” 

“Of course,” Linda said, “her valuable 
little life must be untouched! Never 
mind what happens to anyone else.” 
To her annoyance she was crying now, 
not for herself, but for John who never 
spared himself, who would probably 
go on the rest of her life caring for his 
partner’s wife. 

“*T should 
not have let you in for all this. I should 
have made you go home last year. But 
I couldn’t. You were all I had, Linda.” 

“You couldn’t go. 

Whatever happens to you, that’s what's 


** Please, darling,” he said. 


have made me 
got to happen to me, too.” 

So they went on a while Ionger, John 
working night after night, trying this 
and trying that, shutting up a depart- 
ment in the plant to save overhead, 
patching up the obsolete presses be- 
cause he didn’t dare buy new ones. 

It seemed suddenly that Emily was 
more unreasonable than she ever had 
been. She had to have more and more, 
and at last John went up to talk realis- 


tically with her. But he got nowhere 
at all. 
She was utterly uninterested in the 


problems of the business; Thomas 
had 


she knew there was enough money in- 


always managed, she said, and 
vested in it to give her a really adequate 
living. There always had been; what 
had become of it? 

“It’s hopeless,” John said to Linda. 
“Even if we could get her to curtail a 
little this winter, I don’t know whether 
or not I could pull us through.” 

“What can you do instead of pulling 
through?” 

“Why, we can go bankrupt, of 
course,” he said tiredly. ‘“‘We can just 
give up trying, and say we’re licked, 
and she'll have to take so many cents 
on the dollar, like the other creditors.” 

“Do that, John!’ Linda begged. “‘Do 
that. You’ve tried 
your best, and it’s hopeless. You're 
young enottgh to begin something else 


” 


It’s no disgrace. 


you're entitled to some life . 

“T couldn’t,” he said wretchedly. “I 
just couldn’t give up.” 

Then, amazingly, Mrs. Watts her- 
self did something that brought the 
whole thing out into the open. 

She started a suit against John, de- 
manding that he 
accounting of the moneys entrusted to 


show satisfactory 
him by the estate of Thomas Watts. 
John hin 
could happen. 

“Some lawyer got at her,’ 
**She’s just . 
and emotional 


stand. I'll go to see her.” 


_— : ' 
couldn’t believe such a thing 


> he said. 
. well, she’s inexperienced 


she doesn’t under- 


That was when Linda decided that she 
would talk to her. After weeks of stay- 
ing out of it, struggling 


under this terrific load, Linda suddenly 


seeing him 


made up her mind. Shesaid good-by to 
John at luncheon, and got into a taxi. 
She kept her hands steady by neatly 
fitting them together in her lap, but her 
mind the 
things it had kept from saying aloud. 
She would appeal to her first, make 
her see how faithful John was. She'd 
make her realize what a crucial time 
this was for their business, changing 


was muttering relentlessly 


from old to new methods. If they 
could wait, all of them, John might 
pull it through. 


But if Emily wouldn’t see that, 


tell her about the 
She would threaten her. 
As long as John kept the plant running, 
But 
if he gave up, as he had every right to, 
then Mrs. Watts would have nothing. 
Even she, who saw things from only 


then she would 


bankruptcy. 


she would have her earnings. 


one angle, could see that. 


BUT SHE never had a chance to present 
argument, because Mrs. Watts attacked 
first. With a 
ignorance, mercilessly 

Mrs. Watts said graciously, “I want- 
ed to assure you that I know you’re not 
in this horrible thing.” 

“I’m not in it,” Linda said, “but 
that’s because 

“Exactly, my dear. Well, to begin 
with, I wonder if you’d consent to be- 
Ing a witness for me?” 

““A witness? To what 

“You know, dear. To testify. If 
the thing actually does go to court. Of 


weapon fashioned of 


dangerous. 


”? 


course he may be frightened into do- 
the right thing.” 

“What are you talking about?” 
“Why, you were there, dear,”” Emily 
“You probably had no idea what 
was happening the audacity of 
him, coming right into my own house, 
before my husband had been dead an 
hour . . . and all those years he made 
poor Thomas feel he was so fond of 


ing 


said. 


him!” 

“T don’t know what you’re talking 
about.” 

“Why, I’m talking about those docu- 


ments that he took! Out of Thomas’ 


desk.” 

“You mean you think John 
stole something?” 

“Of course, it’s difficult to prove 
just what it was he took. But it’s 
perfectly obvious Thomas lIeft me 
better provided for than this! And | 


saw him with that leather envelope. 
And you did, of course. The very night 
Thomas died a 

Suddenly the fragments of the picture 
and Linda the 
whole thing clearly. Thomas had said, 
> knows love 
doesn’t care if she never has anything 
else Thomas couldn’t have 
been talking about Emily; he must have 


He 


lite somewhere 


fitted together, saw 


woman who about 


” 


been talking about someone else. 


must have found his 
else, just as he had found his son some- 
where Whatever that 
nvelope had been a part of his real 
life he had told her was 


And John 


else. was In 


€ 

+} + 
nae. that 
t h 


the only thing worth while. 


had promised to protect it from this 
complicated, sham existence 

“It was probably some negotiable 
bonds. He’s probably salted them away 


Mrs. Watts was saying. 


Suddenly then, in the midst of this 


+ 


Juxurious apartment, all the injustice 


and suffering of the past weeks washed 
over Linda, and she saw utterly red. 
Very steadily she said, “Mrs. Watts, 
| know what was in that envelope, and 
if you’re not careful, I'll tell you.” It 
wasn’t a girl’s voice speaking, but a 
“If you want another day’s 


peace out of your precious little life, 


woman s. 


you'd better forget all this vicious non- 


” 
sense. 


“Why, I'll not listen to 


such talk! 
I'll have to ask you 
“You'll 


looked steadily into the childlike blue 


Linda said. She 


listen,” 


eves, and she knew she had the situa- 


tion in her own hands. 


AT ANY AGE, it is wise to know 
your safe limits of work and play. 
As you pass forty, however, it be- 
comes increasingly important to 
understand and respect those limits. 


After forty, diseases of the heart 
and circulatory system begin to take 
their heavy toll. It must be remem- 
bered that heart muscles and blood 
vessels grow older just as your ex- 
ternal appearance does. As they do, 
coronary heart disease and circula- 
tory diseases, particularly, are more 
liable to develop. 


> So it is the better part of wisdom 
to act your age—to adjust your 
habits and modify your activities 
to match your capacities—even 
though you don’t feel the need of 
doing so. 


For instance, after forty it is well 
to avoid sudden indulgence in un- 
usual or over-long exercise—don’t 
be a “‘week-end athlete.’’ Ease up 
on your more strenuous activities, 
and get plenty of rest. Avoid over- 
weight, and take more seriously the 
annual physical examination that 
so Oiten detects the first stage of 
trouble before serious symptoms 
appear. Above all—follow your doc- 
tor’s advice. 


> This doesn’t mean that you must 
worry about your heart, or entirely 
abandon your usual recreations. 
Sensible consideration for your 
heart, on the contrary, should bring 
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Why you should 


act your age 





freedom from worry, and the likeli- 
hood of enjoying added years of fun 
and usefulness. 


p> Of course, warning symptoms of 
possible heart trouble, such as 
fainting, shortness of breath, sense 
of oppression or pain near the heart, 
call for the immediate attention of 
your physician. He may make use 
of such aids to accurate diagnosis as 
the X-ray, the fluoroscope, and the 
electrocardiograph. He knows best 
how to guide you in safely and sen- 
sibly acting your age. 


For valuable information con- 
cerning the hearts of young and old, 
send for Metropolitan’s free book- 
let, “‘Protecting Your Heart.” 
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BEAUTY CULTURE 


A Department of Style, Health and Personality 


Enlarging the natural lip line too 
much gives a heavy sensuous effect 
used only for the stage. 


The central photograph shows the 


The effect above is too faked 


Cosmetic Camouflage 


EW FACES for old” might well be the subtitle of this little 
dissertation on beautifying, for in this Lesson we're going 
to say our say on the subject of make-up-with-a-purpose. 

It’s harping on the favorite theme of making the most of your- 
self, really. Play up your good points. Minimize your bad. That’s 
the long and short of it. So, with that end in mind, Iet’s see what 
the beauty experts have to say about the new technique of cosmetic 
camouflage. 

We've talked about hair-dos with an eye to the facial contour. 
But how about those personal problems—snub noses, long noses, 
broad faces, deep-set or too prominent eyes, ears that obviously 
protrude—don’t let’s enumerate further. What’s to do about them? 


The purpose of all make-up (and perhaps we've said so before) 
is to enhance your own attractrveness—not to draw attention to 
those not too suitable features which may have been inherited 
(along with a share in her fortune!) from Great-Aunt Lizzie. Let’s 
take the problem items in order of importance. 


It’s a curious thing that Canadian women should be lipstick 


conscious and yet almost completely disregard the significance of 

the eyes which, with the mouth, should share the honors in every 

lovely face. You'd never think of going out without your lip rougs 
but do you give the same attention to your eyes? 

If your eyes are small or deep-set, don’t accentuate that con- 
dition by using heavy mascara—touch only the tips of the lashes. 
Don’t slather on eye shadow either (in the mistaken idea that rt 
will make your eyes look larger—it won't). If you pluck a few hairs 





How the effect was attained. (White 





The natural lips of the model need 


from the upper edge of the brows and accent a lower eyebrow arch» 
it will help to make your eyes appear larger. 

If your eyes are too prominent, here are two tips—don’t puck 
the eyebrows, don’t pencil them too heavily, don’t apply mas¢ara 
heavily to the lower lashes, and don’t leave your rouge midway On 
the cheeks so that a white space beneath the eyes further emphasize 
their size. Remember, too, that small curls and small lines tn hair 
and make-up tend to accentuate heavy features. If you concen- 
trate on drawing attention to the lower part of the face, you'll 
counteract the appearance of protruding eyes. 

If you’ve been blessed with a look of round-eyed innocence, 
that’s all very sweet and appealing. But don’t arch your brows too 
high and don’t pluck them, or you'll look like the startled faun. 

Does your chin recede? Then powder it first, using a lighter 
shade of powder than for the rest of the face. That will help bring 
it into prominence. And don’t forget the all-important brimline 
on your hat. It can do wonders to make or mar a chin. 

Have you a turned-up nose? It may be charming. But do 


powder it first, too, with a lighter shade of powder than that on the 


rest of your face. Your eyebrows should be natural in line with a 


slight darkening toward the centre. A broad nose usually flares 


1 ' ] ' 
at the nostrils, so make use of your two-powder shades here too 
, I ’ ’ 


leaving a lighter line down the ridge of the nose and powdering with 
a darker powder on the sides and round the nostrils. If your nose 


is too long, make It appear shorter by plucking the eyebrows back 


Continued on page 24 


| l . I 
a trifle trom the centre, and by 3 





The faked “rosebud” mouth robs the 


} model with her lips properly shaped, 





These photogaphs were 
taken in cooperation 
with Dumas, of the 
Savoy-Plaza, New York. 


dots mark natural lip line.) carcful shaping for best effect, above face of expression. Do not use it. 
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SCREEN STARS KNOW 
A THING OR TWO. Lux 
TOILET SOAP MAKES 
A WONDERFUL BEAUTY 
BATH — LEAVES 
SKIN SWEET 
















| WOULDN'T DREAM 
OF GOING OUT ON 
A DATE WITHOUT 
MY DAILY Lux 
TOILET SOAP BATH! 





Wouen Tueueo wiry 
Hourmoons Baur Barr! 


ae a delightful way to make sure of 
daintiness!”” screen stars say. And 
women everywhere agree. Lux Toilet 
Soap’s Whipped Cream lather caresses the 
skin so gently, carries away perspiration, 
every trace of dust and dirt — leaves skin 
really smooth — sweet. 
You'll love the luxury of a daily Lux 
Toilet Soap bath—you'll love the delicate, 
clinging fragrance it 
leaves on your skin. 







A Lever 
product 


_ HOLLYWOOD'S 
Why BEAUTY CARE 
NO SMART GIRL NEGLECTS 
DAINTINESS — A DAILY 
Lux ToiLeT Soap 
BEAUTY BATH MAKES 
YOu sure! 









rLAMOUR 


PARAMOUNT STAR 


Lote 


9 out of 10 Screen Stars use Lux Toilet Soap 


And then she remembered that she 
didn’t know; that she had only guessed. 
She wouldn’t dare say what had come 
into her mind, 

““No—no, please,” Mrs. Watts said 
in a frightened little whisper, and to 
her amazement Linda watched the innate 
evasiveness of the woman fling up a 
screen, The eyes had veiled themselves, 
while Emily picked up a magazine and 
carefully folded the corner. The room 
was still and terrible for a long moment, 
and then Emily looked up and smiled 
as if nothing at all had been said. 

But Linda could see that she knew 
what must have been in that leather 
envelope. Not actually, of course, any 
more than Linda herself knew. But 
she knew enough to draw back, as she 
had always turned aside from any un- 
pleasantness. 

Then, as simply as she would have 
explained it to a child, Linda told het 
how John could go into bankruptcy. 

“So long as he will work for you, 
you'd better take anything he gives 
you,” she said. She got out somehow, 
in an unreal blur of amenities. Now 
that it was over, she felt weak and 
frightened by what she had done. She 
would have to tell John, of course, and 
he, always so protective, would be 
furious with her. 

She got into a taxi and drove to the 
edge of town where the Watts plant 
was. She went through the quiet yard, 
and up the steps to his office. Far away, 
she could hear the old presses doing 
their obsolete best to get out the day’s 
work, They sounded—even they— like 
giants puffing under too heavy a load. 
She opened John’s door and went in. 

He was sitting with his back to the 
light, worrying over a bundle of figures 
and bills. 

“Don’t get up,” she said. “I’ve 
got to tell you something I did. Some- 
thing terrible.” 

“It couldn’t be very terrible, or you 
wouldn’t have done it,”’ he said, slipping 
back into his chair after he’d pulled 
out one for her. 

She thought, “I can’t see his face 
clearly against that window . that 
will make it easier to tell him.” 

“T’ve just been to see Emily,” she 
said. “I told her what was in the 
leather envelope we took that night.” 

“But Linda. You don’t know 
how could you tell her?” 

“I—I guessed. What was in it, 
John?” 

“Why, I don’t know,” he said slow- 
ly. “Thomas showed it to me once 
and made me promise I’d get it out of 
his desk . ze 

So . . . he had never told her about 
it, because he didn’t know himself! 
He had never looked. Only a man, 
and only a man like John, would have 
put the envelope away without look- 
ing in it. 

Linda said, “‘Mrs. Watts thinks it’s 
something about the business—some 
bonds or something you’ve stolen.” 

“Something I’ve stolen! Why 
she couldn’t think that,” John cried. 

“IT think we ought to know what’s 
in it,” Linda said. “I think we both 
ought to know.” John reached down 
and unlocked the bottom drawer of 
his own desk, just as he had unlock- 
ed Thomas’ desk that night, and took 
out the leather envelope. “I’ve never 
looked in it,” he said. ‘“I—it didn’t 
seem any of my business.” 

“But it is your business now,” Linda 
said, “I think you ought to open it, 


John.” 


#8 Continued on page 32 





y 


New under-arm 


Cream Deodorant 
safely 
Stops Perspiration. 


1. Does not harm dresses, or men’s 
shirts. Does not irritate skin. 


No waiting to dry. Can be used 
right after shaving. 


Instantly checks perspiration for 1 
to 3 days. Removes odor from 
perspiration, keeps armpits dry. 


A pure white, greaseless, stainless 
vanishing cream. 


Arrid has been awarded the 
Approval Seal of the American 
Institute of Laundering, for being 
harmless to fabrics, 





Arrid is the largest 
selling deodorant 


.-.try a jor today 


AT ALL STORES WHICH SELL TOILET GOODS 
(Also in15 cent and 59 cent jors) 


CAP ye 
Naas 
Oe phe 


a 


DON’T LET FATIGUE play havoc with looks! 
Crow’s feet appear fast enough without being 
further hastened by squinting. Two drops of 
EYE-GENE speedily clears eyes reddened 
from fatigue, driving, over-indulgence, etc. 








JOIN THE THOUSANDS who prefer stainless, 
hygienic, safe, EYE-GENE. Wash them with 
this formula today, and see how refreshed 
they feel. EYE-GENE is on sale at drug, de- 
partment, and ten cent stores. 





EYE-GENE 
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tur shin can be tovelice 


if you’re careful about the 
beauty soap you choose 
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Two of the finest beauty oils Nature has ever created 
go into the making of Palmolive 





A complexion refreshingly cleansed 
...@ skin youthfully soft and petal- 
fresh —Yours! . . if you trust your 
beauty to Palmolive'’s gentle, 
thorough beauty care. Palmolive 
Soap, the only beauty soap made 
with the precious oils of Olive 
and Palm, will help you “Keep 
that Schoolgirl Complexion.” 





Simplicity in the Movies 
A Fox Movietone film featuring Simplicity patterns for summer is being 


shown in theatres throughout Canada during July and August. The cleanse and soothe all your | 
youthful styles are all made up in gay cotton fabrics. skin naturally with Palmolive \ 
—the naturally mild beauty P 


For loveliness from tip to toe 
...for romantic daintiness... 


soap. Remember, no animal 
fats in Palmolive, no artificial 
| colourings or bleaches that 


t Py | sometimes irritate sensitive 
Beauty Brevities | skins. Make Palmolive your 





© . ; Se a beauty secret to thrilling all- 
Keep Your Chin Up Evening Lipsticks | ver loveliness. 
If it isn’t one thing, it’s another. Now Well, live andlearn! Weusedtothink | . i 
we have a whole new crop of double — that light bright shades of lipstick were | Enjoy Palmolive Ss 
chins—just on account of knitting. best for evening wear. But did you ever natural advantages 


There are no two ways about it, you notice what electric lights do to that Because Palmolive ls made with 


can’t hold your knitting (like your periwinkle dinner dress? Certainly! Olive and Palm Oils, two of 
book) at eye level. It just naturally They drain a good bit of the color from Nature's finest beauty aids, its 
lands above your lap. And so will your it. And the same from your lips. colour is natural . . . its lather 
chin, if you don’t watch out. Thebeauty Wear your lighter brighter lipstick by creamy and soothing on your 

In, 1 | at - het ar | ent B skin... its cleansing action so 
salons are being flooded with patriotic day. For evenings choose a lipstick beneficial and refreshing. 


Palmolive's natural purity made 
it the Dionne Quins’ exclusive 
beauty soap. Yes, only 
Palmolive gives you all these 


lassies who want to know what to do which is several shades darker and 
about it. The answer is “exercise and more decisive. 


' 
massage’ a few minutes night and wy 





morning. Your own beauty parlor natural beauty advantages, yet 
; or » Sache f s ye 

operator will tell you how. Or just try Perfume Sachet it costs you no more than ordi- 

elevating your chin and lowering it Don’t you hate to throw out an empty one oar + t delay. Get 

smartly twenty times a day. Turning perfume vial, still fragrant, though | : ree cakes today. 

the > a rhyt sarn! 1S vou've were, . isn Th | 

the head from left to right, sharply, 1 you’ve used every last drop? Then | PALMOLIVE—THE NATURAL BEAUTY SOAP THAT HELPS YOU 


also effective. Don’t worry if your neck don’t. Pop the bottle into your handker- 


and spinal column give off a few chief drawer. Or tuck it into one of the | ? P 
ominous creaks. Just shows they need _ pockets of your travel bag. It will keep 
“‘posthumously.” gg | 


limbering up! up its good work 
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Ruth only reads of 


It’s so easy to overcome 
bad breath with Colgate’s 
penetrating foam... your 
smile’s brighter, teeth are 
whiter too. And isn’t that 
minty Colgate flavour 
grand? Try Colgate’s soon. 








Ruth has bad breath... 
And she doesn’t know it. 
That’s the tragedy of this very 
common fault—It’s soseldom 


that you suspect it in yourself. 
Yet dentists say: 


4 . 2d 
wd ei best 8. 


**76% of all people over the age of 17 
havebadbreath. That’swhydentists 
recommend Colgate’s Dental 
Cream. For Colgate’s active 
penetrating foarp gets into hidden 
crevices between teeth... helps re- 
move decaying food particles and 
stop the stagnant saliva odours 


that cause much bad breath.’’ 





ysHies 


sh 
COLGATES 


RIBBON DENTAL CREAM 





Cin 
toy,"4n 
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LET’S LOOK over the sewing list, and 
see what you can be making now, for 
fall. It’s the smart gal that checks over 
her sewing kit, before starting In on a 
season’s project, to see that she has all 
those little things that mean so much, 
once she gets going. Don’t you just 
seem to run out of black thread, number 
40, when a few more inches would finish 
the job? 

Saw a “composite” picture of what 
the well-dressed woman should look like 
this fall. Slim hips, softer shoulders, 
smoothly coiffed hair, lower heels, 
skirts a teeny bit longer, and the bustline 
firm but not so emphasized as the movies 
would have us believe. How do you 
measure up to the picture? 

I Hope You Like Brown—For 
brown is going to be one of the big colors 
this fall and winter. In dresses, the tone 
now being featured in pre-fall showings 
is a greyed brown that blends very 
neatly with any shade of brown furs, 
and with darker brown coats, which will 
also be favored. Two and three colors in 
I like 


some of the British combinations such 


combination will also be big news- 


as raspberry with mustard in a two- 
piece tweed jacket ensemble; brown with 
aqua and wine in plaids; gold blouse 
with green skirt and rust topcoat; 
sweater with front and sleeves in yellow, 
back and collar in black. 

Capes Galore—It will be another big 
all kinds and lengths. A 
good chance to take that furcoat out from 
the cupboard where it has_ probably 
languished for lack of style, and have it 
made over into a real swanky, million- 
dollar-looking cape. 

Last Roses for Summer—Sceing 
we have another good couple of months 
of warm weather ahead of us, maybe you 
would like to know what’s doing in 
fine-weather fashions: 

Black lace on black dresses. If you’re 
tired of washing out those white collars 


cape season 





and cuffs, many of the smarter black 
dresses have soft fichus of black lace . 

And if you need a party dress for these 
days, but want to wear it later on too— 
white chiffon banded in black lace costs 
p-l-enty down here on Fifth Avenue 

You can always use a little printed 
dress. At this time of the year it’s a good 
bet to make it up in small-patterned, 
with a matching 


dark ground type 


jacket, or better still, a wool three- 
quarter-length coat, lined with the print, 
that will see you right into coat-wear 
weather 

The late vacationist will bless those 
loafer jackets with 


corduroy affairs 


skirt to match—and maybe a pair of 
shorts or slacks to play in—or merely 
The jacket and skirt will 
do a good job right through the winter, 
too 

You can always wear a peasant dress 


for lounging. 


these days—and they are grand for 


housework all year round. The apron- 
type, with splashy big prints are very 
trim looking. Add two huge poc kets and 
maybe some rickrack braid trimming 
good ideas! 

A new idea in high styling is adding 
touches of hand crochet work to other- 
wise ordinary dresses. Saw a brown and 
beige print that justified its ample price 
merely because the jacket was finished 
with hand-crochet bands which were 
repeated on the neck and cuffs of the 
dress 

If you’re on the young side, those 
deep yoke dresses are very flattering, 
But I’d avoid ’em if you are given to 


Dark dresses with light- 


colored yokes give you a chance to do 


plumpness. 


things to brighten up your life. 


BY Any TDAP 











, @ 
Beating the Heat 


By CARO 


1. The Calm and Collected Look. 
You get it with early , morning 


shower or tub, fragrant flower cologne 


rising 
deodorant, mouthwash, spanking clean 
lingerie dried in the sun and unironed, 
that 
readied the night be fore, to 


clothes have been cleaned and 


save morning 


You keep it by 0 ng yourself 
for 


rush. 


+} | 
time everything during the day 


relaxing for an hour after lunch or 
dark 


etables, 


dinner, wearing a shady hat or 


+ 


glasses in the sun, eating ve; 
salads, milk and cl al soup. 

2. Cool Colors. Leaf green, greyed 
be ige, white black, 


The first four are quiet and 


blue, grey, and 
pastels, 
with other things. 
White is good if it’s sparklir y 


Black is 


refreshing alone or 
fresh o1 
dull-surfaced. good where 
there’s dust t 

Pastels are best for the country or the 
keep 
colors, by the way, 


When it 


s a rule of 


and di in dull sheers. 


unless them 


house, you. can 


spotl ss. The hottest 


are yellow, ora and red. 


Alipe 
I 


( 
I 
comes to mixing shades, here 


thumb. If you must wear red, cool it 


down with pink, brown, white or grey. 


Light and dark of one shade give 


itthout heat. Never 


colors in equal amounts 
the other. 


Ssummel 


you 


contrast W use two 


let one accent 


colors gi 


Harmonizing g 


‘ | 
ve good 


effects, such as green with 


green-blue, blue with blue-violet. 
3. Cool Fabrics. Dull 


gabardines and denims are cooler 


fabrics like 
looking 
than shiny ones, like sateen and high- 
ths. Open are 


Crinkled fabrics 
need to be ironed. 


lustre broadclo weaves 
cooler than close ones. 
and corduroys don’t 

4. How to Stay Fresh. Taffeta pet- 
will keep skirts 
wrinkling and leave your “upper” free 


Ne 


house without some of those purse-pads 


ticoats help from 


and air-cooled. ver move from the 


for cool cleansing—1f you’re going to be 


I ° 1 
away for along time—a white nail stick, 


a bit of perfume, a couple of cleansing 


+ 


tissues, two or three extra hairpins, a 


} 
you weal them. Try a little sachet pad 


tucked in your bra If you can stretch 
to it, an extra pair of silk socks in then 


Cellophane envelope are a grand insu- 


rance. They'll tuck in your bag, if you 
have a big one. 

5. The Thin Look for Summer. 
Swirling patterns and wide-spaced florals 
add width to your figure. Angular 
patterns add length. Large r-patterned 
heavy laces balance large res nicely. 
Small fragile laces give proportion to 
small ones. Large « pen-work patterns 
and clinging fabrics, like voile ind 
batiste, increase size when too closely 
fitted to reveal the bulk of the figure. 
Chintzes and sateens add _ size unless 
they’ re place { so the stiffness ¢ ceals 
proportions and seems to torm the 
bulk itself. 

Bright colors increas¢ size, while 
dusty, muted or me llow ones decrease It 


by absorbing light. Dark « 


It and white, beige and pa tels add to 
your weight appearance. 

Stripes aren’t sure- re for slender g. 
It’s the size and width of the stripes 
that count. Small uneven stripes, up- 

ry ' 

nd-down, make smatk and ave 

ures smaller. Medium stripes ke 
en large ones. Round-rur I stripe 
yurse, shorten you. 


6. A Fabric’s Best Friend is its 
Label. Yours too. See that there's « 
what you buy, read it carefully ar 
llow it faithfully. If it come: il, 


: 


YN [ AMON 


} 
iJ JN 


it 


in ti 
il ti 


1e wash drawer so you can refer to 
it every time you “do up” the dress. 

Your label should tell you whether a 
dress will wash, what the fabric is, how 
to iron it, whether it’s color fast and if 
it will shrink. If all that information 
get it from the clerk and 
it down. 


isn’t on it, 
write 

/. Cleaner, Stay Away From my 
Door. First of all, if you get things that 
must go to the cleaner, get ones that 
won't live there. That is darker 
dull surfaces that don’t 
show every spot and shadow. And be 
sure you get them to the cleaner when 
hey need to Get everything 
possible that can be washed, cleaned and 


things and 


gO. 


pressed at home. And if you hang your 
dresses up on hangers in the bathroom 
while you’re having a hot tub or shower, 
or leave them overnight when there’s 
been steam in the room, an amazing 
number of the wrinkles will come out of 
them. 

8. Foot Happy. Get comfortable low- 
heeled walking. 
Platforms are springy and easy on your 
feet. Don’t 
feet after you've finished your game of 


shoes for summer 


leave rubber next to your 


tennis. If you can change shoes at least 


An 


will 


once a day, so much the better. 
extra pair at the store or office 
Fabrics are cooler than 

Colored their 
unless they’re kept spotless. 


work wonders. 


leathers. shoes lose 
glamour 

A change of stockings once a day is a 
grand idea too. Wool mixture socks are 
cooler in the long run for tennis than 
cotton. Be sure your foot size is big 
enough so the heels won’t pull down. 
Stretch them in washing. 

9. Crisp Odds and Ends. If you find 
it hard to kee pw hite dickies, collars and 
culfs clean, get your summer whiteness 
through a string of those frosty-looking 
beads, or a white bird or flower pinned 
on your pocket or lapel. 

Colored and bag 
grand for motoring, colorful to look at, 


turban sets are 
will pep up white, and keep your han 
and your knickknacks 

Mesh or cool cotton gloves keep you 


under control. 


hands clean and fresh. 

Avoid dangles and doo-daddles like 
poison. One piece of jewellery or one 
ornament is enough. 


10. Catering to Cottons—Without 


Tears. Make cotton your summet 
stand-by Check when you buy on 
shrinkage, finish—like crease- or wrinkle- 


and color fastness. 


need to allow for shrinkage, 


If you 


) 
1 I 
look at the label and see how much. 


[hen buy a bit larger. 
Protect your colors by motstening a 


belt end or bit of hem first and pressing 


t against a white towel. Never wash a 
colored garment with other colored 
ones. Wash any red trimmings sepa- 
rately 
Wash fine and sheer cottons in 
lukewarm water with mild soap. Squeeze, 
do not ub, or wring Press while 
dam vith moderate tron. If colored, 
i the sha le 
Use at iron for medium or heavy- 
ri ht cottons. [ron on right side unless 
ere IS a i yped surface, Cr nkled 
‘ s do n need troning, but shape 
( e dary ‘4 
| lace and embroidery on the 
side ovel a turkish towel. 
Wrap voile and organdie in a towel to 
yn ire, iron immediately. # 


, 





Lovely Los Angeles debutante, selected 
for her freshness and charm, by Cholly 
Kni kerboc ker, ace society reporter. 
Aspires to become a great 
actress. Loves outdoor sports. 
Has blue eyes... dawn-fair 


skin. Lori says: 


“Any girl can look lovely for a date 
Woodbury Facial Cocktail. This 
quick pick-up with Woodbury Soap leaves 


after a 


my skin glowing. And the compliments it 
brings are welcome to my ears.” Have you 
tried Woodbury? This is no harsh-duty soap. 
Woodbury is formulated for skin care 
alone. Made of selected beauty oils. Mild, 
of 


Woodbury will convince you! Try it today 





juick-lathering, fragrant. Ten days’ use 
| 


for new complexion radiance, for your bath. 


FOR THE SKIN YOU LOVE 


Chatelaine, August, 1941 — 25 


A Deb declares: 


“Compliments follow this 
Woodbury Facial Cocktail” 





Cholly Knickerbocker, society reporter, and 
Miss Lori March, Los Angeles deb 


' 





Deb Tells Beauty Routine 


luck that shin is 
soft, Cholly. That's the good work 


of my Woodbury Facial Cocktail. 


“It’s not just my 


Here's All 1 Do 


“IT smooth a lather of Woodbury Soap 
over my face, work it in like cream to 
remove make-up and soil. After a brisk 
skin that 


nice fresh glow you men admire. 


P 


4 


clear-water rinse, my has 
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Cosmelic Camouflage 


Continued from page 21 





rouging out from, rather than close to, 
the nose. 

And now for the mouth. Your lip- 
stick can do wonderful things to 
emphasize a better lip line. Nobody goes 
for a cupid’s bow, nobody likes a thin- 
lipped female (she’s apt to be a penny- 
pincher if not a shrew!) and few care 
for the heavy sensuous mouth outline 
approved by certain ladies of the films. 
Using a brush to paint on your lip rouge 
is really an excellent idea. And do, please, 
consider your mouth in proportion to 
the rest of your face. The round-faced 
lass should do up her mouth delicately, 
but as wide as possible, since by so doing 
she'll minimize the width of cheek 
on either side. The square-faced 
should make up the mouth to its fullest 
extent and give it a graceful curve up at 
the corners. The long-faced should 
widen the upper lip and make the lower 
lip full at the corners. Make your mouth 
up naturally, but don’t use too much lip- 
stick. A touch of rouge on the chin 
will do a lot to make your face look 
more rounded and less horsey. 

And here, briefly, is a guide-to- 
more-intelligent-make-up into which 
you should be able to fit yourself! 

Broad forehead-pointed chin 
Your rouge should go on the highest 
point of the cheekbone. Mascara lash 
tips only, don’t thin out your brows too 
drastically and use a darker foundation 
on forehead to make it less prominént. 
If your mouth is wide, arch it slightly 
in the centre, but don’t ever widen the 
corners. 

Narrow forehead-broad chinline 

Cover the outer half of the cheeks 
with your rouge. Arch your brows 
slightly, starting each curve slightly out 
from the inside corner of the eye. And 
of course don’t shadow your eyes close 
to the nose. If your mouth is “gener- 
i follow the 
natural line; give your lips enough width 


ous” in its proportions, 
to reduce the apparent breadth of the 
A darker powder on the lower 
part of your face and a lighter on the 
upper portion (blended, naturally) will 
do a lot for balance. 
Square forehead and chinlines 

Put your rouge on the outer cheeks in 
a triangle with curving line extending 


jawline. 


faintly below the jawline to reduce its 
width. Lighter powder down the centre 
of the face and darker over the rest will 
sive an elongated effect. Your brows 
should curve to give your face length, 
too, and neither a thin-lipped mouth 
nor a cupid’s bow will do for you. Be 
generous with your lip lines and curve 
up at the corners of the mouth. Bangs, 
of necessity, are out for you. 

Oblong thin face-narrow forehead 
pointed chin—Shorten the apparent 
length of your face by bangs. Mascara 
both upper and lower lashes from the 
centre out only. 
lip—in curves, not points—and carry 
fullness to the corners to give greater 


Build up your upper 
width. Put your rouge in a carefully 


a 
ate nee | 
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eee 
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@ Don’t suffer one extra minute from the 
searing, burning pain of Sunburn. Apply 
Mentholatum at once. So quickly... you'll 
scarce believe it... Mentholatum cools and 
soothes the red, angry burn and helps pro- 
mote rapid healing. 

Keep Mentholatum always ready...at home 
andat your Summer cottage. Tubes orJars 30c. 
M20 







Gives COMFORT Daily 


TRUT 





ABOUT 
CORNS * 








ver pooklet, 





“REE ® Corns are caused by pressure 
her c ; yo 

rLTo Anot and friction. But now it’s easy to 

yh k of do ¢ an remove them. Fit a Blue-Jay pad 

hoor. uivdays-** over the corn. It relieves pain by 

r aif Nes “e\lu- a modified triangle, on the outside of | removing pressure. Special medi- 

Canaaiat td. : Bets ob Beas ele a4 . cation acts on corn—gently loos- 

P paucts CO Lids the face up to the te mple, down faintly ens it so it can be lifted right 

- 330 Univer to the jawline and into the centre sa pressure and 

i, o* n . riction that Caused corn, you can 
ronto ‘heek > -centre -eVve ar _ 

Tor cheek below the centre of the eve. Dark- prevent its return. Get Blue-Jay 


E, Plasters—25c for 6. 


BAUER E CORN 
BLACK B IU F-J AY eeasrens 


er powder on all but the centre face will 
suggest length. Make your mouth up 


delicately but as wide as possible, Arch 


| 

i 

} 
blended circle in the centre of each 
cheek to make your fac S look rounder. 
Round face—Apply your rouge in 


*Trade Mark Reg. Can. Pat. Off, a 


your brows slightly. 











Why is she so glamorous— 
so appealing—so different ? 


Long days on the beach don’t drive 
her to her dressing-table. Forshe has 
a Créme Simon complexion. Sea and 
sun can’t ravage or roughen it. Her 
beauty’s a flower that never wilts. 


CREME SIMON, the different 
skinfood used a different way—while 
your face is damp. Its gentle tonic 
action keeps skin firm,supple, smooth 


CREME 
SIMON 


Jars 60¢ — 1.00 — 1.70 
Ask too for Poudre Simon 
CREME SIMON PRODUCTS 
ARE UNIVERSALLY FAMOUS 





EVEN-PUL founda- 
tions’ new UNIT OF 
VITAL CONTROL 
acts like a set of 


young spare mus- 
cles to support the 
abdomen and 
smooth out the 
diaphragm and hips 
EVEN-PUL 
EB 


Te eee 
EP2 5 Hyacinthe, TT 


into a nice, graceful 
line. An exclusive 
EVEN-PUL feature. 
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Young battle 


Continued from page 7 





for me.” 


“IT can see to that, young ’un,” said his 
father, patting the boy’s head. 

Then suddenly he went out of the 
kitchen, and upstairs. 


him—‘she needn’t come down 


TEN DAYS , 


days 


. eight days . . . five 
three days to Christmas. 
Young Battle had counted them all, and 
still no postcard, no Old Battle. Man- 
ville and Blitzie had called. They had 
spent his father and 
mother alone; he had to stay with Mrs. 
Giles in the kitchen. They had brought 
him a massive spinning top for Christ- 
mas; and Mrs. Giles, accompanied by 
her musical teeth, sounded the warning: 

““Mind the Gov’ment don’t see you 
with it and nab it for old iron!” 


some time with 


Jinks, who was Stuart’s special friend, 
had been along only yesterday and had 
brought him a splendid model of a plane. 
How his eyes had sparkled as he read 
on the side, painted in gold lettering, 
“Old Battle.” 

Then his mother gave him a marvel- 
lous picture of his brother in an Air 
Force blue frame, bearing the words: 
“With love from Old Battle.” The 
writing was different, somehow; but he 
didn’t dwell on that at the time. There 
were the dazzling white teeth, the smil- 
ing eyes, virile hair showing beneath a 
Good Old Battle! The 
picture hanging beside his bed and 
the plane on a nail below—how his 
heart swelled with pride. 


jaunty cap. 


Young Battle was 
The house seemed 
strangely quiet for Christmas time. His 
mother didn’t seem her old gay “Tinker 
Bell” or “Gilly the Great” self; her eyes 
were sad and sometimes swollen; and 
his father was loath to leave her on his 
Home Guard duties. 

was at home, and he 
switched the radio on for the six o’clock 
The well-groomed voice of the 
put up a barrage of non- 
news. Young Battle, sitting with face in 
and stuck into knees, 
listened intently for descriptions of air 
battles “‘over there.” 


Christmas Eve! 
allowed up late. 


‘J onight he 


news. 
announcer 


hands elbows 


Then suddenly out of the blue it came: 
“His Majesty the King has been 
the Distinguished 
Flying Pilot Officer Stuart 
Gilroy Battle,” (Young Battle gasped.) 
“‘for outstanding bravery and devotion 


pleased to award 


Cross to 


to duty. This officer, flying in advance 


of his squadron, broke up a large forma- 
tion of enemy bombers and shot down 
three of them singlehanded before being 
rced,” (Young Battle’s 
‘“*At the end of the engagement, 
during which six more enemy machines 
were destroyed, Pilot Officer Battle was 
He was killed by 
while des- 


eyes 


glowed.) 


forced to bail out. 
German machine-gun fire 
cending .. .” 

His father had dashed to the radio 
and turned it off . . . too late! 

A deathly silence. 

Had he heard aright? 

Young Battle arose like a jack-in-the- 
be X. He felt his body grow slowly cold 
from his feet to his s« alp. His fists were 
hed at his sides, the nails sticking 


Somewhere in the room, a 


clen 
into his flesh. 
long way off, was his mother—on he 
knees, arms outstretched. 

“Oh, Young Battle—Young Battle, 
darling, don’t Iook like that. Come to 


mother. 
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@ Inside the surgical-gauze covering of the new Modess, is 





a filler so 


downy-soft that we call it “fluff.”’ It is this extra-soft filler 


that makes the new Modess sanitary napkin so wonderfully comfortable 


—so wonderfully comforting. You'll have a new 
feeling of security, too; read why, in the pamphlet 


Modess package. Buy Modess at your favorite store. 


inside every 
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FOUR FIRSTS FOR FALL. . 
That You can wear today 


Pattern description on page 39 





WE ASKED our New York designers to create some patterns 
that will give you front-line autumn smartness, and yet be cool 
and comfortable for our Canadian August. 


Here are four honeys. 
Two of them — No, 3901 and No. 3910 — have caught your 


old friend the sports jacket turning right into the new middy 
dress mode. 

That's right — the boon companion of your mother’s school- 
days. But given a 1941 streamlining. 

The one on the far left would be very slick for office-to- 
dining-to-dancing days. Make the collarless longer jacket in 
misty grey spun rayon with a grey and dandelion yellow 
striped skirt. Cool and clever. 
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The companion two-piecer would take to black and white 
cross bar crepe with kelly green lacings. Don’t you love the 


long smooth look of them? 

Here’s the new version of the dressmaker frock—No. 3898. 
Would you rise to pink chambray with pink and blue stripes 
for the shirt front yoke and sleeves, and pink buttons 
down the front? It’s the kind of prettiness a man likes — with- 
out cuteness. 

And in No. 3902 you've got the new soft sleeve line with its 
slimming waist to do pleasant things about your hips. 

You can do some neat color tricks with the braid on the 
front and the inside of the box pleats. Like brown with beige 


or something bright with black. 





Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail through the Pattern Department of Chatelaine Magazine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
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th the Kodak 


comes every 


™ | weekday 





FOR FINE SNAPSHOTS THE EASY WAY 
BROWNIE REFLEX 


Famous reflex-type camera. 
Finder, fitted with folding 
hood, shows brilliant image 
in full size of picture. Fixed 
focus. Snapshot and “bulb” 
exposures. Push-button 
shutter release. Complete 
with braided neck cord. 
Makes 12 pictures, 1544 x 

% inches, on inexpensive 
Kodak 127 Film ... other 
Brownies range in price 
from $1.35 to $4.65. 








There’s a Kodak “made to order” for every woman 


ONDAY TO FRIDAY, the Kodak is yours ... All the long 


week when you’re “on your own” at home, think of the snap- 
« - I 





KODAK VERICHROME FILM 


shot opportunities that turn up. Load with Kodak Verichrome Film and you're all set 


; | ae ee al lo it to “get the picture.” It makes the average camera a 
re *m—or they re lost. And you can do it so Be oe ; 
It's up to you to get them--or tey re 4 y better camera. Verichrome doesn’t depend on perfect 


beautifully. There are a dozen Kodaks and Brownies “made to exposure or perfect weather. 
order” for you. Simple. Handy. Smart in looks and action. You 
needn’t be “mechanical” — far from it — to get snapshots you'll 
treasure always. Kodaks as low as $5.50—Brownies from $1.35— 


at your dealer’s. 





Accept nothing but the film 
” with the trade mark KODAK on 
the box. Kodak Film is right for 
Canada because it is made in Canada. 


In Canada KODAK is the registered trade mark and sole property of 


Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario. 
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ing dress . 


That's 


Almost a Dream 


_ think of moon-beams and gossamer 

‘ unrealities from which dreams are made when 
first you dab an exploring puff into the misty 
fineness of Yardley English Complexion Powder. 


And your delight increases as you sense the 
mystery of its ‘Bond Street” fragrance. 


You'll find Yardley English Complexion 
Powder at the nearest good drug or department 
store—in company with the Yardley Lavender 
and a lovely range of Yardley Beauty Products. 
—$1.25. 


pin! 


POWDER 


“Bond Street” is a brilliant companion to your most ravishing even- 
. arare, distinguished fragrance—$2.20 to $11.50 





His father’s voice: “Steady, son 

Like quivering neon Jettering, he only 
saw before his eyes, in flaming red: 
“Bailed out . . . killed by machine-gun 
fire while descending.” 

Impossible! You didn’t kill a man in 
descent when he bailed out! Never in 
their “ ’Drome.” It wasn’t done. If he 
didn’t reach the ragged mat, you took 
him prisoner. If he didn’t climb down 
the broken-down steps within a given 
time you could shoot and bring him 
down. If he bailed out—never! 

Bailed out . . . killed by machine-gun 
fire while descending! 

His mother grew alarmed at his 
deathly pallor and the wondering 
anguish in his wide blue eyes. It was 
suddenly borne home to Young 
Battle . 

They had kept it from him. His 
mother’s constant headaches, swollen 
eyes. Jinks bringing the plane with 
“Old Battle” written on it. The 
photograph “With love from Old 
Battle.”’ He had never written it: that’s 
why it didn’t ring true. He might have 
known. Old Battle would have put 
““Greetings, old fellow-me-lad. Here we 
are again.” 

Old Battle was gone . 

He felt a choking in his throat, and a 
voice from somewhere inside him. It 
came in a whisper, In gasps; as he stared 
wildly from one parent to the other, 
those wounded tones tore at his mother’s 
heart: 

~ 108). .., mever, .. told... me!” 

“Oh, Young Battle, darling! We 
meant to break it gently 1 

She had her arms around him. He was 
like clay in her embrace. His father 
and mother looked at each other. They 
had made a mistake. They had not 
allowed him to share their grief. They 
could not now share his. 

Young Battle went to bed white and 
tearless, his prayers said before his 
mother as usual. : 

The house grew silent. 

Young Battle stole out of his bed in 
the dark cupboard under the stairs and, 
kneeling before the picture of Old 
Battle, he spoke a whispered and secret 
prayer. The coldness had left his body, 
and it was claimed now by a burning 
anger, anger against the injustice done 
to Old Battle. 

“Bailed out . Killed by machine- 
gun fire while descending.” 

Hands tightly clenched together, 
eyes tightly shut in deep concentration; 

“Please, God,” he whispered, “‘let me 
grow up quickly and find the man, the 
German, that shot Old Battle when he 
was bailing out. Please, God, let him 
come my way . . . Please, God!” 


sk WwW ly . 


FOR WEEKS Young Battle moved 
about his usual daily routine like one in 
a dream. Solemnly at the “ ’Drome” 
he practiced imaginary dive-bombing; 
more daring than any boy in his des- 
perate attempts; proudly acclaimed 
the Ace of his “‘squadron” by McGinty. 

Nightly his mother heard his prayers. 
=. eet, 
nightly, too, after his mother had gone, 
beneath the adored picture knelt Young 
Battle with his secret appeal: 

‘Please, God, let me grow up quickly 
and find the man.” 

Never a tear Young Battle shed. 

And so, a strange thing happened, 


“‘God bless mother, father 


some weeks later. The moon was high; 
the siren had sounded early; Young 
Battle’s father was out on Home Guard 
duties; his mother had gone to bed 
upstairs. Young Battle had been asleep, 
vaguely hearing, or dreaming that he 


heard, the sound of a plane flying low, a 
plane which had a cracked note. Then 
he was really awakened, awakened by a 
new, astrange sound. He sat up straight 
in his dark cupboard. . . 

What was that? 

Something tapping outside the kitchen 
window—close to his cupboard door! 

Then he heard a voice, deep and 
guttural: 

ee Pleece 
Airman 

Was he still dreaming? 
open the cupboard door in order to 


open, pleece . . . 
. German!” 
He pushed 


listen more intently. 

“Open pleece . . . German 
airman—-” 

Hot blood leaped in the veins of 
Young Battle. 

“German!” The man! He had been 
sent to him! The answer to his prayer! 


STEALTHILY OUT of the cupboard 
crept Young Battle in the dark: no 
torch. He knew the way across the 
kitchen. He must go quietly so as not 
to waken mother, and carefully unbolt 
the door. 

As he opened it, a stream of moonlight 
bathed the entrance, and the figure of a 
man collapsed across the threshold. 


German . water wasser’’, 


Young Battle gazed at the blood- 
stained head, at an arm hanging limply, 
at torn clothes. 

“German. . . water wasse? 
and the head moved from side to side. 

This was the man—and this was his 
chance! But somehow something was 
wrong. He wished his victim could 
stand up to him, as he had always 
pictured it. Yes, something was wrong; 
he was at a loss as to how to deal with 


this situation. At 


that moment came 
the sustained eerie note of the “ Raiders 
past.””’ He must be quick. Mother would 
hear voices once the siren ceased. 

A vision of Old Battle arose before his 
eyes—Old Battle laughing and gay; 
and then he seemed to hear the an- 
nouncer’s voice’ “Killed by German 
machine-gun fire while descending . - 
and this man lay helpless before him and 


at his mercy! Somehow he must avenge 


Old Battle—but 
“German... . water. 
Water—that was it! He made for the 

bathroom, stood on a chair and reached 

the bottle in the medicine chest 

“Be taking it instead of your mouthwash 


, 
. Water.’ 


stone dead,” 

He grabbed the tooth glass and 
filled it. 

As he was about to switch off the light, 
he saw that it shone past the open door 
into his sleeping shelter under the stairs 
and right onto the picture of Old Battle 
which hung on the wall. He stood quite 
still. Was it just imagination, or did he 
hear Old Battle’s voice again: 

“Greetings, old fellow-me-lad 
Not when a man’s down, old chap.” 

Chokingly, Young Battle tipped the 
contents of the glass into the sink and 
refilled the glass with fresh water. He 
switched off the light and returned to 
the kitchen. Kneeling beside the moan- 
ing German, he lifted his head and put 
the glass to his lips. As he swallowed 
painfully, the dying man opened his eyes 
and gazed with asmile on Young Battle. 

Thank you, little one,” 
in qucel 
bac k. 

What was it that now claimed Young 
Battle? Was it the spirit of that heroic 
brother? For Young Battle replied: 

“Farewell, old fellow-me-lad—lI'll be 


seeing you. i 


he W hispe red, 


guttural | nglish and dropped 
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Che Girl on the Cover 
w 


Chatelaine’s cover girl wears one 
of the newest and smartest active 
swim suits that has come out this 
season—a rayon silk jersey in a 
bright goldenrod yellow that con- 
trasts vividly with her red cap and 
blue eyes, and brings out the glint 
in her golden curls. Very practical, 
it's beautifully fitted, and styled as 
carefully as an evening gown. An 
even all-over smocking design 
makes the back, changing: to a 
softer shirring in: front. Bathing 
togs, courtesy The H@bert Simpson 
Company, Limited. ‘ 


Se 








canvassed all the grocery shops, taking 
Ministry of Food leaflets and distributing 
war recipes, 

Headquarters. in London is a huge 
building now run in much thesame fashion 
as a government ministry but with a 
little more feminine finesse. 

Receptionists at desks at the entrance 
tactfully ask questions before the inevit- 
able paper forms are to be filled in. There 
is little danger of any visitor being sent to 
the wrong office in the hive that lies up old- 
fashioned stairs and a creaky elevator. 

The efficiency of the organization makes 
their housing seem all the more out-of- 
But 


for their requirements, and they are all 


date. It is convenient, sufficient 
far too busy to notice surroundings. 

On outbreak of war the entire system 
immediately Ad- 
ministrators and regional organizers are 


was decentralized. 
in complete control of their own areas. 
Should and 
be completely cut off, each is capable and 
equipped to carry on their own necessary 
work, in their own districts, as they did 
in the bad nights of Coventry and Ply- 


transport communication 


mouth. 

To anyone who comes in close con- 
with W.V.S. work there is fascin- 
ation in its infinite variety. Not long 
ago a reporter visiting a Canadian des- 


tact 
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SORE RT Hl 


Ag a area 


25 and 40, over 40.) 


BE AEE, LI EEE 1 MRL AAD ROLLE LIE TEE 


The advice you read in style or beauty articles is only 
effective when it applies to your own particular type. If 
you're little and thin, what do you care about the tall stout's 
problems? This BEAUTY SCRAPBOOK is designed to help 
you keep track of the information describing your own 
figure, coloring, hair, skin, personality. It will do much 
to help your good looks program. Send for the 16-page 
Beauty Scrapbook Today! With ten cents for cost of mailing. 


Ww 


WRITE TO BEAUTY EDITOR, CHATELAINE, 
481 UNIVERSITY AVE., TORONTO. 


(Will you let us know your age group 


i NRE iT AO AME 


troyer found the young officers were 
having difficulty in getting their white 
shirts returned from the laundry while 
they were still in port. Frequently they 
were sent to another harbor and had to 
buy new ones for shore leave. The matter 
was reported to Lady Reading—through 
her to the W.V.S. of the port district. 
Within a few days W.V.S. workers were 
calling on their own members and assem- 
bling a list of those willing to do speedy 
emergency jobs “for the young Canadian 
gentlemen.” 

Much has been written in gratitude and 
appreciation of the Women’s Voluntary 
Army in papers of world circulation, 
but this is from the Hastings Fvening 
Argus—a local paper in an evacuation 
area; it is the much-coveted praise of a 
close neighbor: 

“To record all that they have done 
would call for a search of the books, and 
to attempt to relate them from memory 
would mean that the list fell far short 
of actuality. 

“What is more, there does not appear 
to have been any second thought given 
to the matter, after the women had 
accepted the responsibility.” 

Britain's women have won a _ hard 
battle. It is to be expected they will 
Win a war. i 


under 25, between 
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Do this 


only 


If you are truly fastidious "= 
you will use a true, long-lasting \ 2 
\ . ? 


perspiration check 


@ It’s so much simplet — so mach sxrer 
— really long-lasting Liquid Odorono. 
The average girl needs to use it only 


once every five days to keep her und 


arm both sweet and dry! Insist on the 
surest underarm protection. Get Liquid 


Odorono today. Used according to 
instructions, it will not irritate skin 
harm clothing. 


PUT IT ON + LET IT DRY + 
RINSE IT OFF 





er- 


or 


LUAUR 


MONTREAL + LONDON 


" NEW YoRK 


Chatelaine, August, 1941 — 31 


PARIS 


MADE IN 
CANADA 


s 








LIQUID ODORONO 


& 








30 — Chatelaine, August, 1941 







breath offenders 


Don’t let Denture Breath and stains shout “False Teeth” 


KEEP PLATES LIKE NEW WITH POLIDENT 


Plates and bridges soak up odors and 
impurities like a sponge! A hard dark 
film collects on them. This film holds 
germs and decay bacteria. It is so tough 
that ordinary brushing seldom removes it. 
And it gets into every tiny crevice where 
brushing can’t reach. 

Almost always it results in “denture 
breath”, one of the most offensive of 
breath odors. You won’t know if you have 
it—but others will. 

Yet there’s a perfect way to clean and 
purify false teeth without brushing, acid 


Cleans and Purifies Without Brushing 


Do this daily: Add a little Polident powder to half 
a glass of water. Stir. Then put in plate or bridge for 


10 to 15 minutes. Rinse—and it’s ready to use. 


POLIDEN 


or danger. It is Polident, a powder that 
dissolves away all film, stains, tarnish and 
odor. Makes your breath sweeter — and 
your plates or removable bridges /ook 
better and feel better. 


Tens of thousands call Polident a bless- 
ing for convenience and hygiene. Long- 
lasting can costs only 40c at any drug 
store, and your money returned if you are 
not delighted. Approved and recom- 
mended by thousands of leading dentists 
everywhere. Stafford-Miller (of Canada), 
Limited, Toronto, 


——— 


POLIDEN 








@ If you suffer from aches or kinks in 
your back—if sudden pain sometimes 
makes you gasp—remember that stab- 
bing or gnawing pains may have a 
simple cause. Poisons from your diges- 
tive tract may be getting into your 
system. Liver and kidneys may have an 
overload of work 
to do. Kruschen 
Salts is a real 
help in relieving 










this kind of trouble. Kruschen is a come 
bination of several mineral salts. These 
salts stimulate the digestive organs to 
gentle regular action.They help the liver 
and kidneys to flush away poisons. 


And with the bloodstream cleansed of 


poisonous wastes, you begin to feel your 
old self again. Get a bottle of Kruschen 
today. At drug stores, 25c and 75c. 


Just take what you can put on a dime—each 
morning—in your coffee or in hot water. 


IT’S THE LITTLE DAILY DOSE THAT DOES IT! 


KRUSCHEN 


KRUSCHEN SALTS ARE ALL MADE IN ENGLAND 
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During the first months of organization 
the W.V.S. arranged and _ supervised 
courses of training in various phases of 
the work they considered would be 
necessary in different parts of the coun- 
try. 

England was divided into twelve re- 
gions, each under a supervisor. Scot- 
land and Wales made up separate units. 

Representatives of nearly 100 women’s 
organizations were invited to sit on the 
advisory council. Included were re- 
ligious bodies, the Red Cross, hospitals, 
political associations, Boy Scouts, Girl 
Guides, and various pro- 
fessional groups. 

Under direction of W.V.S. organizers, 
A.R.P. instructors made tours. Jewish 
groups were placed under the care of 


midwives 


instructors of their own faith. Lady 
Peel—Roman Catholic wife of the 


diplomat—was appointed by Cardinal 
Hinsley to direct the instruction of nuns. 

How efficiently this was done could be 
judged when the Convent of the Sacred 
Heart at Roehampton—a world-famous 
school—was fired by incendiary bombs, 
and the nuns the firemen 
managed to save treasured books, paint- 
ings and part of the building which was 
thought doomed. Nuns in charge of 
hospitals and orphanages have frequent- 
ly been mentioned in the press for their 
calm leadership in bombing emergencies. 


assisting 


Training Britain’s Women 


Transport drivers for the W.V.S. had 
very special training for work with 
hospitals and evacuation. Long before 
nights of blackout darkened Britain, 
women drivers were given full training 
in heavy vehicles with reduced lighting, 
in gas masks. They learned to change 
wheels and fuses in the dark. 

Drivers who brought children—some 
just out of the operating rooms—from 
Coventry and Birmingham hospitals to 
a half-finished Canadian military hospi- 
tal during one of the night raids, made 
good use of their training. They came 
by devious routes, widely spaced apart 
and in the pitch black, yet they came so 
smoothly and rapidly some 
were still under the influence of anaesthe- 
tic when they were placed in the Cana- 
dian beds. 

W.V.S. canteen organizers who took 
over in bombed areas during the Blitz 
of September and on every other occasion 
when London or provincial towns suffer- 
ed, had had a very thorough preliminary 
training. Many attended a 
science school in London, others had 
been working in factory or department 
store canteens. One firm, with branches 
throughout the country, arranged to 


children 


domestic 


take several W.V.S. trainees into each | 


cafeteria each week. 
One of the most important and satis- 


factory jobs handled by the W.V.S. in | 


the beginning of the war was the staff- 
ing of Citizens Advice Bureaus through- 
out the country. These were located at 
central points—one of the most outstand- 
ing being in the crypt of St. Martin’s-in- 
the-Field on Trafalgar Square 
out the troubles and problems of a popu- 
lace who up to the last minute did not be- 
lieve there would really be a war. 
W.V.S. have a shopping service in 


sorted 


many industrial centres for women doing 

war work, and make out their lists, buy 

the rationed and other necessary items, 

then deliver them while the women are 

at work. In other districts they have 
sg Continued on next page 





HOW TO KEEP DRESSES 


Smart girls never let perspi- 


/ 


ration odor menace their 
charm. They know a summer 
frock needs dipping in Lux 
frequently to keep it fresh 
and dainty. Lux removes 
perspiration— prevents un- 
pleasant odor—keeps colors 
clear and bright. Remember, 
anything safe in water is safe 
in Lux —so treat your fine 
summer frocks to a dip in 


Lux right now! 







Doesn't your 


dress NEED 
a DIP in Lux 


TONIGHT? 


\ A Lever product 


pa 


were going to burst into tears. Then 
she rallied and smiled a wavery smile. 
She looked Linda, 
and in the clairvoyance of the moment. 
Linda saw that she, too, was going to 


piteously toward 


be rounded up in the ingratiation. 
“But if I had any vote at all in our 
business, there’s one thing I would in- 
sist upon.” 
“What's that?” 


I’d insist that you try to persuade 


this darling smart child to 


> 


marry into our business! 


The Charted Course :: 


“Insisting wouldn’t do any good,” 
Linda said. “I’ve been working on him 
for two years, Mrs. Watts.” 

John without any small talk 


““Now that I begin to see 


said, 
or smiling. 
how I can get this business on its feet 
again, I’m going to try to persuade her 
myself,” 

“She'll be valuable to the business,” 
Mrs. Watts said prettily, 


some jobs which only 


“There are 
a woman could 
do and she’s the kind of woman 


who can do them.” g 


Continued from page 11 





helped a lot to get me through the 
summer.” 

Her voice was maddeningly maternal. 
He couldn’t stand it. He said abruptly. 
“I’m not so much younger than you. 
And I love you, Sylvia. I have for 
months, and I couldn’t let you go back 
without knowing r 

He said, “Sylvia, have I a chance?” 
THE WORDS mocked they 
sounded so trite. And he saw from he: 
smile that she wished he 
them. “Philip, you're 
Her voice was pitilessly gentle. 
“But you mustn’t think of me seriously. 
It won't do at all.” 

So that was that. He knew. But he 
might as well have it on the record. He 
squared his shoulders. He said, ‘Then 
we'll put it down as one of those friend- 


him, 


distressed 
hadn’t 
sweet.” 


said 


ship things?” 

“But friendship isn’t such a little 
thing, Philip!” 

He wanted to leave right then, run 
away from those light soothing tones. 
But he stayed a while, for the sake of her 
pity and his pride. He sat on the railing 
and told her about his day. 

He tried not to look at her; he didn’t 
want to see the exquisite shadowing of 
her face. He didn’t want to see the lift 
of her dark brows, or her gentle sensuous 
mouth. Finally he was able to leave, 
talking awkward commonplaces still. He 
said, “I'll be going back to town soon. 
Maybe I'll run into you some time.” 

That put a period on their friendship. 
One she understood. She said, “I'll be 
watching that career of yours, Philip. 
It’s going to be a big one, I know!” 

And she sounded so motherly that he 
almost hated her. But then he didn’t. 
He just walked away, his eyes on the 
sand, on the dunes, never once looking 
at the sea. He’d go back to the city a 
month early, he decided suddenly. He’d 
write a letter tonight and see if they 
wouldn’t let him start. That way he’d 
lose her altogether. 

He wrote the letter that night, and the 
next day he drove Into town to mail It. 
He had written that if they didn’t want 
him to start at once he’d come anyhow, 
to be on hand when he was needed. 

Riding into the village, he felt better, 
and worse too. He felt purged, and yet 
bitterly depressed. Half of him wished 
that he could still wander over to 
Sylvia’s under the guise of friendship, 
and hang around just looking at her . 
But the other half was glad that the 
tense, quivering suspense of these 
months had been resolved into some- 
thing, even into this utter relinquish- 
ment. He couldn’t have stood it forever, 
wondering and hoping. 

He turned a corner of the wide sandy 
street and saw Anne walking toward 
him. She was wearing a short pink dress 
and no stockings. Her sweet tanned face 


the same kind 
of blank expression that he had himself, 


wore a blank expression 


the kind you put on when you were 
feeling too much. It was queer seeing 
yourself mirrored like that. He had a 
letter for her in his pocket. It wasn’t a 
very good letter, though he had tried 
hard not to make it brotherly. He 
understood too well how that felt. So he 
had made it casual and rather breezy: 

away .. . will be very 
Maybe some day we can get 


” 


“Going 
busy. 


together 


NOW HE saw 


or rd enough. 


that the letter wasn’t 
for it 
written. 


It was even brutal 
denied everything she had 
Anne deserved more than that. 

He pulled the car over to the side of 
the road and stopped. He said, “‘ Hello, 
Anne. Feel like a drive to the dunes?” 

She hadn’t seen him. But when he 
spoke she didn’t start or look flustered. 
Her face became only more blank and 
expressionless. She said, “Hello, Philip. 
Maybe. Yes, it would be fun.” 

She got in beside him, and his own 
misery seemed to meet with hers in the 
hot dancing sunlight. 
didn’t understand so well how she felt. 
Perhaps, if he could tell her about 
Sylvia. But he couldn’t. 

She began to talk along, and he joined 
matter-of-factly. He said, “I’m going to 
town in a day or so. I suppose you’ll 
be going back soon, won’t you?” 

She nodded. “‘ Yes, I’m getting a job.” 

“What kind?” 

**A bookstore, I hope.” 

It was rather foolish, 
casually with this knowledge between 
them. He pulled the car up at the side 
of a sandy stretch, facing the sea. The 


He wished he 


talking so 


rushes were tall, and bowed with the 
wind. And Philip had the feeling that 
he had come a long way. That he was a 
different person. 

He looked at Anne. She seemed to be 
thinking, dreaming rather. He saw that 
her profile was stubborn, and trustful at 
the same time. Her short hair blew 
caressingly. He said, “Anne, I’m glad 
we've had these two weeks together.” 

But she didn’t respond. She kept on 
And then she 
turned to smile at him, almost gaily. 


looking at the grey water. 


Her hair swe pt down when she turned 


her head, making a sort of curtain 


against her neck. She said, “It’s been 
fun. A good vacation. 

He understood. She 
deny the letter. And what she said was 
true. It had been an episode for her. 
She’d forget after a while. She’d meet 


someone else, and all this would be just 


” 


was trying to 


an episode, something that’ had hap- 
pened during her vacation. She’d giv 


that sturdy impulsive love to someon 
else 
And suddenly he 


wanted her to. 


wasn’t sure he 


| (M 
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DOLORES DEL RIO. . . THE TROPIC SKIN TYPE 


Vivid skin, dusky or olive tones. For luscious richness, 
use Woodbury Brunette. For copper glow, use Champagne. 





MERLE OBERON VIRGINIA BRUCE 


The Cameo Skin Type 
Fair skin with 
tints. For delicate bloom, use 
Woodbury Flesh. For radi- 


ant warmth, use Blush Rose. 


The Ivory Skin Type 
Creamy skin, ivory tints. For 
striking clearness, Wood 
bury Rachel. Or for deep, 


cameo pink 


velvet tone, Blush Rose. 


Hou ywoop selects five lovely stars to 
represent five basic skin types 
Woodbury creates Color Controlled 


Powder shades to glorify each type. 


now 


by LOUELLA PARSONS, Movie Columnist 


For romance sake, learn this new secret. 
Hollywood directors say: 
“It’s skin, not hair, that determines 


type.” That’s why they divide all beauty 


MYRNA LOY 


BRENDA JOYCE 


The Honey Skin Type 
Amber skin with gold tints. 


The American Beauty Blond 
Lovely light-dark blend, 
peach tones. For accent, use 
Woodbury Windsor Rose. 


For exotic effect, Brunette. 


For deeper accent, Wood- 
yury Champagne. For a rosy 
ook, use Windsor Rose, 


into 5 skin types. You are one of them. 

And now Woodbury creates powder 
shades which emphasize skin-tones, bring 
out the full beauty of each type. They're 
for Woodbury Color 


Control eliminates color blobs and streaks, 


super-clear shades 


makes Woodbury fine, soft, clinging. 
Today, find your true-type shade of deli- 
cately perfumed Woodbury Powder. Dis- 


cover new interest in his eyes! 


WOODBURY c.rttciea POWDER 





FREE! 6 GLAMORIZING SHADES! | 





Paste on penny posteard... to get 6 type- ° 
dramatizing samples new Woodbury Cotor 4 
Controlled Powder ‘ 
‘ H. Woodbury, Ltd., ' 

lept. 8722. Perth, Ontario ‘ 

include tube new I ndation Cream. § 

' 

Nan ' 
! 

' 

' 

City Pron ‘ 
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... is there an effective antiseptic for personal 


uses which is not harsh and disagreeable to use?” 


Today, your doctor can give you a positive answer to 
such a question. There is now an effective antiseptic for 
personal use which is NOT harsh and disagreeable to use. 


‘DETTOL’, the new British Antiseptic, is being recom- 
mended by doctors for personal hygiene because it is a safe, 
effective germicide yet gentle to human tissue, pleasant 
to use and non-staining. 


‘DETTOL’ Antiseptic has been used for years in 
British hospitals and in British homes. It is in use in the 
maternity and surgical wards of leading Canadian hos- 
pitals and by doctors in practice and prescription. You can 
naturally use such a product with complete confidence in 
your home. 


Your druggist has ‘DETTOL’. Full 
directions for use with every bottle. 





iad 
ese : 
. ‘DETTOL’ Offers You ALL These Qualities:— 
DETTOL im =. *°- A powerful antiseptic 
a i ® Gentle to human tissue 


* Non-poisonous 


* Non-staining 
e Agreeable odour 


© Concentrated —economical in use 


FREE 4 book of interest to every woman who values personal 
daintiness = ‘‘Modern Hygiene for Women’’. Write Reckitt & 
Colman (Canada) Limited, 1000 Amherst Street, Montreal. 


‘DETTOL’ 


(TRADE MARK) 


THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 
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Continued from page 20 





He unclasped the old-fashioned 
buckles, and Linda knew even before 
he took them out that they would be 
letters . letters from that woman 
who really had put the happiness and 
into Thomas’ life. 

But there was also a sheet written 
to John himself, in Thomas’ fine firm 
John motioned for her, 
The last 


Ww isdom 


handwriting. 
and they read it together, 
paragraph said: 

“Il begged Emily to give us a divorce. 
But she wouldn’t. So we did the 
best we could. I told Linda a little 
about it, so she would know when the 
time came. Be good to her, John; she 
will be your Amy. I’m quite sure of 
that. God bless you both.” 


THEY SAT there a few moments, 
saying nothing, but closer than they 
Everything was 
clear now, John’s senseless solicitude 
for Emily herself, and the enigma of 
Emily herself, clutching her possessions 
as if they really They 
were all she had had, for she had taken 
without having, as the selfish always do. 

‘He did tell me,” Linda said, “but 
I didn’t really understand.” 

‘Poor old John 
the could, 
everything.” 

They said nothing more, and John 
took the letters to 
fireplace and lighted them with a match. 
Watching the thin flame, Lindaknewthat 
more than old love letters were burning; 


ever had been before. 


mattered. 


“He 
About 


boy,” said, 


just did best he 


the old-fashioned 


the bondage of loyalty misplaced was 
going up in that little fire. When the 
last flicker was gone, he turned and 
opened the window, and looked out 
into the empty loading yard. Then he 
came over and put his hands on Linda’s 
shoulders. 

“We'll give her just what belongs to 
her, and nothing more,” he said. *‘Don’t 
you see, my darling. She tried to take 
their life, but she can’t take ours. This 
frees me; we're free of that load at last.” 

There was a knock at the door, and 
then the door opened and Emily Watts 
herself, looking very chic and pretty, 
put in her head. 

“May I come in Oh, Linda, 
nice!” Once 
again she was in full possession of that 
which practically 
everything she had learned from life. 
“I just came over to explain to John 
that wretched misunderstanding that 
terrible lawyer tried to get me into.” 

She had lost no time in getting here, 
and now she was going to look after 
herself in the way she had always look- 


you're here too. How 


smiling poise was 


ed after herself, by getting someone 
else to take care of her. 

She said she understood things better 
now; she had quite made up her mind. 
She was cutting down all her expenses; 
John must draw up a nice strict little 
budget. 


John stood and looked at her, and 
Linda saw that he was free of the load 
at last. 
much,” he said. “‘You’ll just have to face 
that.” 

“Oh, I shall,” she said. “I'll just 
do anything to keep us from going into 
bankruptcy.” 2. 
that threat! 

“If you knew how to do anything,” 
John said, “you’d probably have to 
find kind of a 


She looked for a moment as if she 


“Your shares won't be paying 


. she had under- 


stood 


. ” 
some job, 
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ap goodbye to external pads on your 
vacation this year . . . Tampax helps 
you to conquer the calendar, because 
Tampax is worn inte rnally. Even ina ‘41 
swim suit, it cannot show through; no 
bulge or wrinkle or faintest line can be 
caused by Tampax. And you yourself 
cannot feel it! 

A doctor has perfected Tampax so in- 
geniously it is be inserted and removed 
quickly and easily. Your hands need not 
even touch the Tampax, which comes in 
dainty applicator. You can dance, play 
games ... use tub or shower. No odor 
can form; no deodorant needed—and 
it’s easy to dispose of Tampax. 


TUE) 





Tampax is made of pure, compressed 
surgical cotton, very absorbent, com- 
fortable, efficient. Three sizes: Regular, 
Super, Junior. Sold at drug stores and 
notion counters. Introductory box, 25c. 
Economy package of 40 is a real bar- 
gain. Don’t wait for next month! Join 
the millions using 
Tampax now! 


Accepted for Advertising by 
the Journal of the American 
Medical Association. 






CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LTD. 
533 College Street, Toronto, Ontario 


Please send me in plain wrapper the new trial package 
of Tampax. I enclose 10¢ (stamps or silver) to cover cost 
of mailing. Size is checked below. 


( ) REGULAR ( ) SUPER ( ) JUNIOR 
Name - ae aan 
Address 
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Headache 


Savers 


By EVAN PARRY 


Do you know how to mend holes 
in plaster? Fix warped doors? 
Or what to do about squeaky 


floors? Here are some sug- 


gestions that will help keep 


down those repair bills. 


) é IGHTY-FOUR in the is not the time to worry about 
the correct proportions of a living room, or whether you 


should have one or two bedrooms, or whether the bathroom 
must be a certain size and the kitchen finished in a certain way. 
But there are many minor problems that do not require too much 


exertion and can be tackled during the warm weather. 


Remedies for Squeaky Floors 

Squeaky floors can be corrected in many ways, but here are one 
or two satisfactory methods. If the cracks are between the boards, 
calcium powder sifted into them may possibly help; if the trouble 
lies on the first floor, go down to the cellar and drive the thin ends of 
shingles between the subfloor and the joist, to take up the play. 
Another solution is to nail through the floor from the top, using 
small-headed finishing nails and sinking them with a nail set. 
Holes in Plaster 

Often when 
plastered walls. These can be corrected by using a standard patch- 


moving furniture, large holes are gouged out of 
ing plaster which you can mix readily with water and apply with a 
kitchen knife. After mixing the plaster into a thick mortar, apply it 
to the gouged spots, then smooth with a knife. After it hardens, 
sandpaper it with very fine sandpaper. Whatever you do, avoid 
n mix. It doesn’t set properly. 


Sluggish Drains 


Most houses at one time or another suffer from sluggish drains. 
If such is the case in your house, use a suction cap at the end of a 
stout stick; fill the tub, sink or basin, set the suction cap over the 
drain and pump it firmly up or down. This should dislodge any 
slight obstruction, but if it fails, then use one of the chemical drain 
cleaners now available. If some solid article has accidentally got 
into the drain, remove the cap on the bottom of the trap and go 


fishing with a bent piece of wire. 









Sound-Proofing 

If you want to keep noises in the rooms where they orj 
this can be done very efliciently by the use of acousti@) 
These sound-absorbing elements, are also especially service¥ 
treating surfaces that are subject to excessive moisture. 
used in the units are non-combustible, durable, and consi 
perforated covering fastened to sound-absorbing medium whic 
backed with a layer of asbestos paper. Ceiling and walls can 
covered very easily with this material applied in sheets of varying 


sizes: 12 inches by 12 inches, 12 inches by 24 inches, 24 inc 


nes by ‘ 
28 inches, 1% tnch thick, finished in natural buff, standard cream ee 
There is almost & 


and standard white. Continued on page 38 
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_ In my travels I've found*chata«, 
women have a lot to do with..4 
the kind of radiators installed 
in the home. Mrs. Green, for 
instance, didn’t like the idea 
of the radiators showing, but 
could not regéss them. One look at the CRANE 
concealed radiator and cabinet and her problem 


was settled, v 









‘a 















.»- THEN THERE WAS MRS. BROWN 


Mrs. Brown had. different 
ideas. She didn’t like the 
radiators jutting out into the 
so recesses 
planned. She also was anxi- 
ous to enjoy the benefits of 
radiant as well as convected 
How did I fix it? I 
showed her the Crane panel- 
type convection fadiator and once again I made 
a sale—and pleased a customer. 


room, 


heat. 









3...AND MRS. WHITE 


Mrs. White was very definite. 
“I want the radiators recessed 
and also concealed,” she said. 
Well, I opened my catalogue 
at the page illustrating the 
Crane concealed radiator with metal panel front. 
“That’s what I want,” she cried . . . and my 
day’s work was done. 


oS. “AND THE HUSBANDS | PLEASE 
rat 
aT 


This little giant of a hot 


water boiler certainly pleases 
the men. It provides econom- 
ical hot water heating for 
low cost homes. Ask about 
the VIKING JUNIOR. 





were 





Crane offer a complete 
line of convection and 
concealed radiators of 
cast iron construction, 
easy to install and effi- 
cient in operation. Both 
types may be used to- 
gether in the same 
heating system. Consult 
your heating engineer 
or master plumber... 
but specify CRANE. 


CRANE 


CRANE LIMITED; Head Orrice: 1170 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 


Branches in eighteen 


ities in Canada and Newfoundland 








He still felt that wrenched sense of 
loss at losing Sylvia. But it seemed like 
something that had happened a long 
time ago. In the past. It wasn’t half so 
real as Anne, sitting beside him now. 

He put his hand over hers. He tipped 
her face up. And he saw that she was 
beautiful. With the sand and the sea 
behind her, framing her grey eyes, her 
honest unwavering grey eyes . . . He 
pulled her closer. 

But she jerked away violently. “‘No, 
Philip!’ she said. 

And he read it in her eyes. She wasn’t 
going to have him kiss her out of pity. 

He said, “Anne, I want to terribly.” 

But she said, “‘No, Iet’s just sit here 
for a while; and then you can drive me 
back. I have to pack.” 

“IT see.”” He fumbled for a cigarette, 
and she looked away again. 
quietly smoking for a while, looking at 
her. . . And he realized that, even more 
than he wanted to kiss her he wanted 
to have that curling brown head resting 
against his shoulder. Quietly, while 
they both looked out tosea.. . 


He sat 


It wasn’t at all what he had felt for 
Sylvia. It wasn’t making his nerves 
jumpy. It was a longing, deep and 
quiet and protective. 

Now 


He said, 


But now she was very remote. 
he was almost afraid of her. 
**Anne *” And something in his 
voice, some new note, made her turn 
quickly and look at him. 


“Anne, when you go away I can keep 


. . ?”? 
on seeing you: 


He was pleading now, and she 
searched his face. Her grey eyes looked 
into his. The silence on the dunes was 
unbearable, and the loneliness. She 
said, ““Of course, Philip.” 

He flung the cigarette out onto the 
sand. ‘“‘Let’s walk, shall we?” 

And then, when they were close to the 
water and the wind was blowing gently, 
she let him kiss her. It was the first time 
she ever had. He realized suddenly 
that it was the first time he had ever 
really kissed anyone . 


IT WAS late fall, and Judith had just 
returned from a drive—going nowhere, 
simply because she was restless—when 
the invitation came. She opened the 
envelope in the chintzy, rather luxurious 
living room of her parents’ home. She 
looked at the familiar words: ““—request 
the pleasure of Miss Judith Langley’s 
company—” And it hit her squarely. 
The dunes and the sea, and herself, 
loving Philip. For months she had been 
hoping he would at least write. 

She wandered about the room, a tall 
and discreetly beautiful girl in a grey 
tailored suit. “Anne Fleming,” she 
And remembered. That was the 
girl who had been visiting her brother- 
in-law in a little cottage . But she’d 
had no idea Philip was even interested. 

She put the invitation carefully 
away, because she would have to send a 
present. And suddenly she 
herself wondering would have 
happened if she had told Philip how she 
felt. If she had told him that she 
loved him . . . But she repudiated the 
thought at once. She had too much 
pride. It was against her nature, that 
sort of crudity. It was contrary, utterly, 


read. 


found 
what 


to the charted course of her life. So now 
at least she could be thankful Philip had 
never known! And with that knowledge 
easing slightly the bitterness of the 
invitation, she wandered over to the 
piano and began, rather dejectedly, to 
run over a Bach Chorale. 3 
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HOW TO KEEP DRESSES 
ay! 
Lyeshe and Daily 


If you want to be loved, take 
care to be dainty—always! 
Don’t put on the same dress 
day after day. Dip it in Lux 
frequently. Lux removes per- 
spiration and keeps dresses 
fresh and dainty. And gentle 
Lux keeps colors bright and 
fabrics just like new! 







Doesn't your 


dress NEED 
a DIP in Lux 


TONIGHT? 


A Lever product 


a 


@ 


“L 


ee 





ROSE LOVERS should lay a covering 
of peat moss around the roots of rose 
trees and bushes in midsummer to 
conserve moisture and help discourage 


Ww eeds. 


A trellis panel cut out of resin-bonded 
plywood will make a very attractive en- 
trance to the front door of your house, 
especially if the 
with stucco, 


walls are finished 





On painted woodwork, self-polishing 


sloss 


wax gives the appearance of a g 


finish, 


To prevent linen yellowing when stor- 
ed for any length of time, it should not 
be starched but wrapped in fast color 
blue paper, 


we 
Camp stools painted to harmonize 
with the color schemes of your bed- 
room and the guest room will serve as 


stands to hold a suitcase when pack- 
ing or unpacking. 


Amusing cushions for a child’s room 
may be made with a cat’s face appliquéd 


colors. 


in felt of contrasting 





Guests always appreciate a small 
sewing kit, including thread, needles, 
pins and a button or two, in their bed- 


rooms, 
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form of bedroom window 
draperies consists of chintz curtains 


A new 


made to slide with rings on a rod top and 
bottom. 


Striped sateen swags cut on the bias 
and draped over decalcomania-deco- 
make very 
treatment. 


rated wooden holdbacks, 
interesting window 


vex 


To prevent the bathroom steaming, 
turn cold water on first in the bath un- 
til it is partly filled, then turn on the 
hot water, 

wwe 

It is not advisable to use water paints 
over wallpaper. They soften the paste 
which holds the paper to the wall and 
make the paper peel. 


Apple barrels, turned upside down, 
with plywood or masonite tops make 
ideal rustic tables. 


To make lamp shades dustproof, treat 
them with a coat of liquid wax. 





Hassocks and cushions covered in 
awning stripe canvas are practical as 
well as decorative for the summer 


cottage, 


Treat window sills with liquid wax 
to prevent rain spotting. 


<i 


Willow green linoleum tops for dress- 
ing tables are new. 

Burn the contents of a vacuum 
cleaner bag in order to destroy moth 
eggs and larvae. 


If you have a garage and want more 
storage space use the roof by placing 
boards over the two by four braces 
which run across from wall to wall. 
This arrangement is ideal for storing 
children’s sleds and other seasonal stuff. 
A good investment is to make a short 
bracket for the garden hose and coil 
the hose over it, thus adding years of life 
to the hose. 
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hot water tank ~ 


and he was my 
landlord!” 


AnaConpA 
Copper and Brass 


ramet 
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“One look at that non-rust Everdur 
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Cy: last house taught us a lesson. It was one 
annoyance after another—rusty water that 
trickled from the tap... walls ripped out to replace 
rust-clogged pipes. So when our lease was up, we 
determined to find a home that would give us 
lasting comfort. 

So when our agent showed us a lovely house... 
and pointed at the non-rust Everdur hot water tank 
and rustless plumbing, I knew I’d found the right 
landlord. Il knew we'd always have lots of clear, free- 
flowing water from each faucet. And I realized that 
rustless plumbing was a good indication that the 
other materials the builder used would also be 
durable and long lasting. 

When you rent a home, be sure to look for the hid- 
den construction values that can mean so much in 
comfort. Look for rustless plumbing of copper or 
brass; an non-rust Everdur hot water storage tank; 
a rustproof copper rain disposal system; and screens 
of durable bronze. In any house or apartment, these 
rustless metals are sure signs of better living, better 
value for your rental dollar. 

Send for our Free booklet, “Copper, Brass and 
Bronze Throughout Your Home.” Use it as a guide 
whether you are renting a house or an apartment. 
Especially, if you are Building your own home, 
follow its counsel. Let it help you build a better, 
more economical home to live in. 


TANK METAL 


TEAR OUT THIS COUPON 


r 

; ANACONDA AMERICAN Brass LIMITED 

i = \ This FREE Dept. R-53. New Toronto, Ontario 

Booklet Please send me your FREE booklet : “Copper, 
Brass and Bronze Throughout Your Home.” 

1 Can Help You Save Money # Throug ' 

: If you are building or buying be sure to Name 

i have a copy of “Copper, Brass and Bronze 

\ Throughout Your Home’’—28 pages of Addres 

i practical information on the economy ot 

i these non-rust metals in building. Send City P) 

i the coupon for your free copy 


«lt 
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ABOUT MY SPARKLING WHITE LINENS/ 
SUNLIGHT MAKES THEM SNOWY / 







EVEN MY EVERYDAY APRONS 
LOOK GAY AND FRESH. iTS SO 
EASY TO KEEP COLORED 
THINGS NICE WITH SUNLIGHT. -aryy 
$3 


2 
~ oF 






CLEVER MRS. SMITH 
GUESSED AT ONCE | USED 
SUNLIGHT. “1 CAN TELL 
BY THE SWEET, FRESH 
SMELL OF THE 
CLOTHES” SHE SAID 


FOR WHITENESS AND 
NATURAL —— 





FOR SPOTLESS CLOTHES 


@ There are no harmful adulterants in 
Sunlight ... it’s a//-pure soap! A Sunlight 
wash is naturally whiter, naturally 
brighter, naturally sweeter-smelling. 


“Give us the tools” 
SAID CHURCHILL 


“And we will finish the job sa 


In the cause of victory, metal must 
be saved for vital war purposes, and so, 
until victory is won, no more of the 
beautiful “Allure” pattern silverware, 
heretofore available to users of Sunlight 
Soap, will be made. 


WAKE UP YOUR 


And You'll Jump Out of Bed in the 
Morning Rarin’ to Go 








Le cel) 
Teac s) 


The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid 
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not flowing 
freely, your food doesn’t digest. It just decays in 
the bowels. Gas bloats up your stomach. You get 
constipated. Harmful poisons go into the body, and 
you feel sour, sunk and the world looks punk. 

A mere bowel movement doesn’t always get at 
the cause. You need something that works on the 
liver as well. It takes those good, old Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills to get these two pounds of bile 
flowing freely and make you feel “up and up”. 
Harmless and gentle, they make the bile flow freely. 
They do the work of calomel but have no calomel 
or mercury in them. Ask for Carter’s Little Liver 
Pills by name! Stubbornly refuse anything else. 25¢ 


VANCOUVER MEMBA PECTIN CO TORONTO 


EFT A RNP ASHE SCADA SAAT SARE SITE 


THOSE LIVING “south of the line” 
are visiting Canada this summer in 
greater numbers than has been the case 
for many years, and the chances are that 
one or more of them are your own kin. 

This gives you an opportunity to 
provide a truly British and Canadian 
atmosphere by renovating the guest 
room with materials made either in 
Britain or Canada. 

There are many ways to improve the 
room without incurring great expense. 
The usual guest room in the average city 
home consists of a double bed, dressing 
table and stool, wardrobe, night table, 
one or two chairs, rug, wood floor 
borders, fussy net glass curtains, insipid 
colored drapes and wallpaper. 

If you feel an urge to have a go at 
such a room, the first thing to do is to 
repaper the walls. Then paint the 
woodwork and ceiling and cover the floor 
all over with a soft-colored, textured 
handcraft rug. Add dwarf open book- 
cases on each side of the bed, the full 





width of the room and paint in the same 
color as the walls. Remove the out- 
moded superstructure of three-way mir- 
rors over the dressing table and fix a 
mirror on the wall; replace the window 
drapes and chair fabrics with washable 
English print material; hang sheer ninon 
glass curtains of floor length, or Ve- 
netian blinds, to the windows; dispense 
with the ceiling light, using fluorescent 
lighting over the dressing table. 

If the room you have in mind does 
not fit in the above picture, this one 
may. Choose a carpet of grey-blue and a 
wallpaper of light blue with a white 
medallion on it. At the windows hang 
embroidered muslin finished 
at the top with flowered chintz swags. 
Cover a pair of easy chairs in the same 
chintz, and bedspreads of embroidered 


curtains 


uest Koom 





muslin, all of which would go well with 
colonial mahogany furniture. 

The walls of the guest room either in 
town or in the country may be slip- 
covered with striped denim, and for the 





draperies use one of the sporting fabrics 
of stripes and plaids. The glass curtains 
would look well in open cotton mesh. 

Have you ever thought how much 
easier it is to slip cover a table than to 
bleach it? In the guest bedroom this can 
be done with a skirt, and a floral chintz 
covering for the table lamp, thereby 
giving an entirely new note to the room. 
If you have a studio couch in the guest 
room, the seat could be covered with a 
lemon yellow rep and the back painted 
a chalk white with cushions of red, black 
and light cream. Make the drapes of 
printed linen, picking up the same color 
of the yellow of the rep seat on the 
couch, and cover the floor with olive- 
green textured material and the lamp 
with the same material as the red 
cushions. 

A good scheme for a single-bed guest 
room with a summer atmosphere is 
dusty rose walls, with a white tufted 


bedspread. 

Here are some pointers which may 
help you to improve things in general 
before your guest arrives. A white quilt 

ss Continued on page 38 
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Order from Marie Le Cerf, 
Chatelaine, 481 University 
Avenue, Toronto, enclosing 


postal note or money order. 
If sending cheque, add 15 


cents for bank exchange, 





C834—To add a gay touch to a summer 


outfit, this belt is just the thing. Work is in 
a series of long stitches, in green, yellow, 
red and blue; ties to be made of the same 
6-strand cotton. Other colors may be sub- 
stituted — just mention any four colors de- 
sired, along with length of belt. Stamped 
on white, cream or ecru Irish linen, com- 
plete materials, 35 cents. 





C832—A very attractive apron — strictly 
serviceable and full size. The large red 
poppies are in appliqué, one forming the 
pocket, and the leaves are in outline stitch. 
Binding is in red. Stamped on smooth, 
firmly woven factory cotton or green 
linene, complete with binding, appliqué 
and cottons for working, 75 cents. 


C830—Luncheon set. The mats 
are stamped on strong color-fast 
linene and can be had in 
Dutch blue, pale green or pale 
yellow. Single stitches with a 
French knot centre are used 
for the flowers and_ run- 
ning stitch for trellis. Edges 
may be buttonholed, blanket- 


stitched, or just rolled and 
whipped over. Place mats, 
about 12 x 18 inches, are 15 


cents each; centre mat, about 
12 x 23 inches, 20 cents; servi- 
ettes, 10 cents each. Cottons 
for working in desired colors, 
are 3 for 10 cents — 30 cents 
worth being necessary for set 
of four. This set can also be 


supplied in Irish linen, white, cream, green or yellow, at 15 cents each for serviettes, 
25 cents each for place mats and 35 cents for centre mat. 
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The Killen and the Fighter ¢¢ Continued from page 3 





This designing wings and 
fuselages, seeing how much punishment 
take in flight, her 


published in 


meant 


they could and 
observations, scientific 


. lal + + 2 
journals understandable only to the 
trade, brought a bid to speak at the 


convention of the Canadian Engineering 
Institute In Royal York 


Hotel. ‘I he first woman ever to address 


Toronto’s 
this august body, she again II 
‘ aa 
My subjec she 
says. The n, with an amused twinkie¢ 
“Tt was Simplified 
Airplanes. 
The data for this second oration 


acquired, not by perusing 


February, 940. 
he reye. 
Calculations For 
was 
a lot of dusty 
volumes—there are no dusty volumes on 
aviation, it is too new—but from 
actual experience at Fairchild and at 
the Canadian Car and Foundry plant in 
Fort William, where she was named 
assistant to the chief engineer shortly 
after giving her first talk. At that time 
the chief engineer was Michael Gregor, 


notable for his stubborn championship 


Pattern Descriptions 
3901—-Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 


equires 2 yard h f 


No. 


3o-iIn¢ 








f 

134 yards of 35-inch fabric f 
25 cents 

No. 3898—Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20 Size 16 
requires 2% yards of 35-inch f l yara 
of ch lengthwise striped fabric 
trast. Price, 15 cents 

No. 3902—Sizes 12, 14 





requires 4 yards of 35-inch f% 
%4-inch-wide ribbon or lacing 
25 cents. 

No, 3910—Sizes 12, 14, 16 
requires 4% yards of 35-inch 
of 35-inch or 39-inch fabric for vestee. Price 


20 cents. 





of the biplane as a fighter, who was then 
busy designing a trainer. Elsie helped, 
bringing her study of stress to Gregor’s 
aid, and when he left in 1938 succeeded 
to his post. 

She hadn’t been enjoying the honor 
long when a chance came to test her 
wings, In more ways than one. One day 
Dave Boyd, dynamic superintendent of 
aircraft production for Canadian Car, 
in with an order for a special 

“Can you make it?” he asked. 


blew 


rain 


i ri¢ 
“Iflhavea little more dope,” Elsie said. 


I I 


So these two who have since worked 
together on bigger and bigger jobs, sat 
down and drafted out a questionnaire. 
Boyd took it back to head office in 
Montreal. It went from there to New 
York, where a Mexican agent wanted a 
force. He 


: : 
ver for his country’s air 
could supply most of the answers, and 


train 
Elsie went to work. 


Making Hurricanes 


The prototype, or new model, which 


, 
Elsie tested personally six months later, 
Maple Leat 


and specially built to 


was called Trainer Two 


meet Mexico’s 


flying problems. At sea level it was as 
hasa colt, 


+} 


fields, tne 


SKIttis but operating trom 


mile-high 


of Mexican ports, It landed 


: . 
average altitude 


and took off 
as smoothly as anyone could want. It 
was not only something decidedly differ- 
ent in aircraft. It was the first ever to 
be designed and built by a woman any- 


where in this air-minded world, and 
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| TRIED RINSO—and grease just disappear 


O LOOK at a dishwater made me 

feel quite sick—those nasty greasy rings 
round the dishpan, the way grease clung to 
my hands, to the dish-cloth, and smeared the 
dishes as I took them out. Then joy! I 
discovered Rinso for my dishes. I was 
amazed! Rinso suds absorb grease—it simply 
disappears. The dishes come out clean and 
shining, dry so easily. Use Rinso for your 
dishes. Begin today! For extra economy ask 
for the GIANT package. 


ON THE 


HOME FRON 


dt 


A Lever 
product 









© Aluminum plays an important role in 
many phases of modern industry, includ- 
ing those of vital importance to the 


nation’s war effort. On the home front 


& 


Since the manufacture of 
“Wear-Ever” Aluminum 
Cooking Utensils has been 4 


these important points must be effectively 


protected against enemy action. 


stopped by War Restric- py . 
WEAR-EVER ates our workers f Sa 
oO have been obliged to seek L )/ 
ALUMINUM employment elsewhere. p / ) 
5 Later on, when these restrictions are lifted, we are 
TRADE MARK glad to think they will renew their long and faithful 
Made in Canada service with us, making 


“Wear-Ever” 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils 











38 — Chatelaine, August, 1941 


. 
. ee) 


We eUL 


ya 


FAUCETS 


MAYTAG Liberty Mode, 
1S YOUR BEST BET / 


“This new Liberty Model has all the features we want 
—at a price we can afford. It has the MAYTAG name 
behind it—and this unlimited written guarantee settles 
it. Let's buy MAYTAG!” 


The Liberty Model IS your best bet. 


The reputation 


for quality earned by MAYTAG through the years; 
proven by over 3,000,000 satisfied owners—stands 
behind this new, economical model. 


Maytag’s Canadian factory operates today 
up to the same high standards as ever 
and will continue to so operate. 


Phone your MAYTAG dealer for a free demonstration of 


the new LIBERTY MODEL in your own home. 


Maytag 


Washers are available in both electric and gas models. 


TORONTO, WINNIPEG, 


CANADIAN BUILT 
FOR CANADIANS 


—ee 
QUALITY 


eseciels 


WASHERS 


REGINA, CALGARY, EDMONTON, VANCOUVER 4/3 





Headache Sauers 


Continued from page 35 





no maintenance cost as the exposed 
surface is washable and, in the case of a 
ceiling, can be painted without loss of 
sound-absorbing efficiency. 


Warped Doors 

To prevent warping of closet doors, 
especially in a newly constructed house, 
allow as much free circulation of air as 
possible. Closets generally have no 
outside windows and can be aired out 
only through the doors. Therefore up 
to the time of occupation of the house, 
and in fact for some time after, closet 
doors should be Ieft open. Cellars and 
attics especially need airing and venti- 
lation, and great care should be taken 
to see that this is done just before the 
house is finished and after. 


To Remove Putty Stains 

Often arguments arise between the 
builder and the owner of a new house 
over the putty stains which are left on 
the glass windows. Glass should never 
be cleaned until the putty is thoroughly 
set, and the easiest way to remove 
putty marks is first to rub the glass 
with a perfectly dry clean cloth. This 
will remove the stains without smearing. 
The glass may then be washed or cleaned 
in the usual way, and a cloth moistened 
with naphtha will remove any stubborn 
spots, but be very careful to keep the 
naphtha away from heat. Under no 
consideration should razor blades be 
used. If they are used, watch that you 
do not jam a blade against the place 
where the putty joins the glass as a leak 
will surely develop. 


Weatherstripping 

The question is often asked to what 
extent water vapor is governed by 
weatherstripping windows and doors. 
In the old type of house construction 
water vapor could quite readily escape 
inside the house, and it would get past 
loose sash and doors and through the 
walls themselves. | Weatherstripping 
greatly reduces the flow of moisture 
from the house and also prevents 
entrance of much cold outside air which 
is relatively dry and which helps to 
dilute the moisture content of the inside 
air. The net result is that it is always 
easier to maintain a high humidity in a 
weatherstripped house. # 


Is Your Guest Room 
Ready? 


Continued from page 36 





for the bed with a flower appliqué 
design around the border will make it 
look trim and fresh, especially with a 
headboard covered with the same 
material. A colored chintz 
for the dressing table skirt is a modern 
note, especially if trimmed with white 
eyelet embroidery ruffles. Green and 
white plaid for slip covering a wing 
chair, with window curtains, valances, 
and tie-backs to match, is quite in order. 

Flowered wallpaper or flowered chintz 
in big scale designs, cut out and pasted 
on natural plywood, make very fine 
panel insets for the fireplace opening, or 
you can improvise a fire screen frame 
from a dramatic piece of chintz or linen. 

Carry out one or two of these sugges- 
tions, and give your visitors an idea of 
what can be done with British and 
Canadian goods, gg 


yellow 








tu Fide 


ER 






TARE A 
YOUR §$ 


1p, i 4 
“4 with Goddard's 


Five generations have proudly 
displayed lovely silver with 
lustrous beauty maintained by 
“Goddard's” safe, effective, 
easy-to-use polishes. “God- 
dard’s” doesn’t scratch or 
smear. Get a supply now for 
easy silver cleaning. 


dbddard’s’ 


pr or Liquid-Pelish 


IN TINS 
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TOILET BOWLS 
GLEAM WITHOUT 
NASTY WORK 


THAT'S EXTRA 
IMPORTANT DURING 
HOT MONTHS 





Clean toilet bowls are 
especially important in hot weather. 
Keep the porcelain glistening and 
sanitary. Use Sani-Flush. It removes 
discolorations quickly and easily. 
Even cleans the hidden trap. 

Use Sani-Flush twice a week. It 
can’t injure plumbing connections or 
septic tanks. (Also cleans out auto- 
mobile radiators.) Directions on can. 
Sold everywhere. 15c and 30c sizes. 
Made in Canada. Distributed by H. F. 
Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ontario. 


FOR 29 YEARS 
Sani-Fuusm HAS 


CLEANED TOILET BOWLS 
WITHOUT SCOURING 





HOUSEKEEPING 
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SALADS 


Making and Serving 


By HELEN G. CAMPBELL 


FEEL strongly about this matter of salads and salad making 

and I want to get a few things off my mind. 

You’d think, now wouldn’t you, that a crisp, fresh epicurean 
salad would be something that any housekeeper in any kitchen 
could accomplish? But you know they all don’t; you’ve been served 
too many watery, wilty combinations, tasted too many ensembles 
with no natural affinity between the ingredients, seen too many 
overgarnished, overdecorated affairs, to believe that all salads are 
as they should be, delightful to look at and delicious to eat. 

Then you've probably met the right salad in the wrong place— 
the substantial variety In a dinner menu, or the light little tidbit 
starred in a meal instead of cast in a supporting role. Sometimes 
you've had perfection spoiled by unskilful seasoning or a poor or 
inappropr tate dressing. 

So let’s face the facts of a salad’s requirements. Begin with the 
greens, which are components of all and of first importance to the 
finished effect. Languishing leaves can never do justice to your 
bowl; they must be young and tender, perky and brittle-crisp. To 
have them just right they must be well washed in the first place, 
shaken until free of water, or put in a towel and gently patted dry, 
then givena thorough chilling in vour retrigerator, 7 his matter of 
drying is something you can’t side-step, for water dilutes the 


A DEPARTMENT OF HOME MANAGEMENT 


Conducted by Chatelaine Institute 
HELEN G. CAMPBELL, Director 










The Salads 


(left to right) 
Cold boiled salmon 
and salad plate. 


Green salad bowl. 
Preparing lobster salad. 


Crisp perky greens. 
Jellied fruit salad. 
Crisp greens with 
egg garnish. 
Lobster salad, ready 
to serve. 
Jellied vegetable salad. 


dressing and the flavor and spells the ruination of any salad. 

With the greenery settled to everybody's satisfaction, go on 
from there to produce a salad suited to your menu—a hearty variety 
to serve as the main dish of the meal, a vegetable combination to 
supplement the main course, or a fruit salad to take the place of 


dessert. 
Main Course Salads 


Salads with meat, fish, chicken, eggs or cheese in their make-ug 
belong to this group. They are especially appropriate and pop 
in hot weather for lunch, supper or an evening party. E 
combinations suggest themselves, but unless you want 
thrown-together look, use care in the selection of 
vegetables and in the preparation of all your in 
them in even, fair-sized pieces—rather than chop or 

Meat and fish are usually improved by marinating, 
to toss the diced ingredients lightly in French dressing 
portion is coated. Do this an hour or so before serving an 
in the refrigerator. It helps to improve the flavor and pres 
color and texture. These salads can be either plain or 


| 


and are best served as Continued on page 49 
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Elsie had no sooner scored such a | 
double triumph when an even bigger 
assignment came her way. 

That was when Dave Boyd again 
blew into her workshop in that lonely 
plant at the head of Lake Superior with 
3,600 blueprints in his luggage. He had 
brought them straight from Hawker’s 
plant in England. 

“We're going to make Hurricanes,” he 
announced, And for a minute after he 
had spoken, Elsie couldn’t find words. 
Both of them realized quite well that 
you couldn’t just take a lot of blue- 
prints and from them produce the 
finished article, in this case one of the 
smartest, fastest fighting planes in- 
vented to date. 

So there began a year Elsie will never 
forget. A year of ceaseless designing, 
machining what she had designed, seeing 
if it would work and if it didn’t, starting 
all over again. A year during which 
she heard,from near and far, the amused, 
ofttimes hurtful remarks of the aircraft 
trade. Canadian Car and Foundry 
Company, the wise guys said, couldn’t 
possibly do it. 

That was the sort of thing that dinned 
in the ears of this frail bit of a girl who 
had been handed such a manssize job. 
So it’s no wonder Elsie felt pretty jittery 
when she finally announced, in January, 
1940, that they were ready to roll on 
production. And she still had to face 
the greatest test of all—rigid British 
Air Ministry requirements, 

“Poor old P-5170!” she says, able to 
manage a chuckle now whenever she 
thinks of that first job sent to England 
after another eight months of ceaseless 
toil, constant exasperation. “They 
certainly gave her the works.” 

There was the regulation, for instance, 
concerning interchangeable parts. A 
wing was taken off P-5170 and put ona 
British-made plane; a chunk was 
removed from P-5170’s_ belly and 
replaced by a chunk from one of 
Hawker’s own jobs. In each case they 
fitted perfectly—and while this may 
have surprised Elsie it didn’t surprise 
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anyone else who had worked alongside 
her and was familiar with the rigid tests 
she set for a job. 

Yet despite the fact that she is now 


I never feel ashamed of my hands | 2untcisstsbisistlincin 


tion spelling the difference between 


e e eo 499 victory and annihilation—she remains 

after cleanin with on Ami ) the same sensible person who chose 
4 @ engineering as a life work simply because 

it interested her most. Personally, in 

marked contrast to the magnitude of her 
task, Elsie is quite a little lady. She 
weighs only 108 pounds, has brownish 














NE of the things you'll like most about 
Bon Ami is its gentleness. It doesn’t 
leave your hands rough and red even though 


hair, blue eyes, and sees no reason why 
she shouldn’t admit being thirty-five. 
And right here you have the secret of 
this girl who couldn’t catch a street car 
if she wanted to, yet helps turn out 
fighter planes that streak through the 
air at better than four hundred miles per 
hour. She doesn’t—a fault of so many 





“BON AMI CAKE MAKES 
WINDOWS SPARKLE /* 


you do all your own housework. See how easy it is to make 
your windows shine with Bon 


Ami Cake. It cleans and pol- 


ishes the glass, 


You see, Bon Ami does not depend on 
coarse grit or strong caustics for its effec- 
tiveness. That’s why it doesn’t harm the skin 
. . - doesn’t scratch or dull porcelain. Yet 
it’s as quick and thorough a cleanser as 
you could want. Has a special polishing- 
action that makes things shine with clean- 
liness . . . helps you to keep 


leaves no oily, 
dust - catching 
film behind! 


Canadians—take herself too seriously. 
She has the ability to laugh at herself, as 
demonstrated so beautifully when shown 
the draft of this article the following day. 

Now and then, as she read, you heard 






a chuckle. Then, when she had finished, 
she looked up, and you caught a twinkle 
in those same shrewd eyes which can 


them smooth, new-looking. 


Bon Ami 





“hasn't 


scratched | detect the slightest drift in a wing 
~~~ yet!”’ ° A 
assembly, estimate the tensile strength 


f of a new alloy being used for struts 


J almost at a glance. “Quite a gal, this EA cd 7 a % 
be Elsie,” she said, ae like to meet her : ome 


some time.” idl 


the quick, safe, all-purpose ees 


MADE IN CANADA 
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BREAKFAST LUNCHEON OR SUPPER DINNER 


17 Chicken and Celery Salad 
Sunday canned chicken Mixed Grill 
Fresh Peaches Hot Biscuits (Lamb Chops, Sausage, Kidney, 
Cereal Strawberry Bavarian Cream Potato Balls, Summer Squash) 
Toast Honey use left-over berry juice Chilled Melon with Berries 
Coffee lea Icebox Cookies Coffee Tea 
e Tea Ginger Ale 
> 18 Boiled Corned Beef 


Fomato Juice Savory Omelet 
Bread and Milk Toast 
Toasted Biscuit Pear and Cottage Cheese 
Fruit Salad 
Coffe« Tea Tea Cocoa 


Mashed Potatoes 
String Beans 
Apple Betty 
Hard Sauce 

Coffee Tea 


Consommé 
Cold Sliced Corned Beef 
Hashed Brown Potatoes 
Cole Siaw 
Peach Shortcake 
Cotiee Tea 


19 Grilled Kidneys and Bacon 
Chilled Prune Fried Tomatoes 

Chilled Rice Molds 

Butterscotch Sauce 


Cocoa 
































As Easy for the 
Beginner as for the 
Expert 


Very Short Boil 


It’s surprisingly quick and easy to make 
Certo jams and jellies. For jam you need 
give only a one-minute to two-minute, full, 
rolling boil... for jelly only a half-minute 
to a minute. It’s so different from the old- 
fashioned, long-boil way! 


taked Stuffed Potatoes 
2 I a affed Pc wage Fish and Chips 


x left-over comed , _ Shredded Lettuce 
n to skin Cucumber and Onion Salad 


+} 
ereal Stewed ruit 
oO loast cimraee Tan Cal Baked Grape Juice Pudding 
Tea | rosted Layer Cake Coffee Tea 
} Tea Cocoa 
21 ' Noodle Soup : ‘ 
Appk Raw Vegetal ad witt Lamb Chops 
| 
| 


eet wi 


he potato and re 








Creamed Potatoes Asparagus 
lum Pie 
Coffee lea 





ES 


Lobster Loaf 
Parsley Sauce 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Pickled Beets 
Pineapple Icebox Cake 
Coffee Tea 


Crackers 
pple, Date and Cabbage Salad 


| 
| 
| 
Clam Chowder 
| 
| 


dz t r Fresh Scones 
Coffee Tea } lea Cocoa 


More Jam or Jelly 


In this short boil practically no juice has 
time to boil away as it does in long boiling. 
It all goes into your jam and jelly. You 
get up to one half more from an equal 
amount of fruit. That’s a considerable 
saving! 


Apple Sauce jaked Liver 
Cereal } Scalloped Tomatoes 


Roast of Beef 
Browned Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 

Butterscotch Tapioca 
Coffee Tea 


Toasted Scone Blackberries and Cream 
e) | Sweet Rolls 


¢ ties Tea lea Cocoa 


; Mushroom Soup 
Creamed Sausages Cold Roast Beef 





Cr ape Juice Cr ae Toast lad Baked Potatoes 
Paracy Om Lacan Saint Comm on the Cob Natural Taste — Fresh Colour 
loa ‘ es Po ’eaches and Cream 
Coffee Tea ny - Chocolate Cakc The short Certo boil does not affect the 
cea es ) 1 olat offee my . *¥: 
—— = taste or darken the colour as long boiling 
} 
2 Browned Hast Grilled Ham Slice does. The fresh taste and colour of the 
Sint Statens Chili Sauce Creamed Potatoes, Mustard fruit itself remains unspoiled in your jam 
Cerea } Radishes Green Onions Swiss Chard ‘ely 
Toast Marmalade Apple Compote Chilled Lemon Pudding or jelly. 


Coffee lea | Tea Cocoa | Coffee Tea 


Sure Results 


Beef Soup 
















26 , ced J ~ d — vail vests see i A book of 72 tested recipes comes with 
ito Tu ,a elery Salad ‘otato é sratin, sree ‘ 
oma Pickle: Beans, Baked Tomatoes, Boiled every bottle of Certo. Just follow exactly 
Grilled Fist I t Creamy Rice } Shredded Cabbage the recipe the partic i 
Coffe lea Tea Cocoa | Blueberry Cup Cakes Sauce ; I for ’ he particular fruit —_ = 
rgd Tea using and you'll have jam or 
- Eee jelly to be proud of every time. 
Liver Loaf ) 
Ce BI are Vegetable Soup | Sliced Potatoes 
B 7 i es } Baked with Onion 
Telly Spinach Timbales 
: Coffe I I Fruit Trifle 
a Coffee Tea 
28 | essai Mins Sirloin Steak 
Apple Juice with Lemor go ee French-fried Potatoes 
Cereal , Be _Ru an | ceneing Succotash 
Toast Jam or Stewed | | earice \akes Peach Dumplings 
Coffee Tea } Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
| jitainlentiagilianen a 
” | Steamed Fish 
haat | Celery Soup Boiled Potatoes 
Fresh Johnny Cake Cheese Soutté Brussels Sprouts 
Maple Syrup | Fruit Salad Pineapple Sherbet g 
Coffee fe , Tea Tea Cocoa Cookies ~ 
' Coffee Tea 
° 
enichommapenerenaanemoe ene 3 out of 4 Jam and Jelly Champions use CERTO 
> toast Veal with Dressing ; i 
= eaiitiiaties Corn on the Cob " "Mashed Pot oe Mrs. G. G. Proulx of Aylmer, Que.—Prizewinner at Aylmer 
Cereal | = od we Re oe Creamed Caulifiower Fair, writes: “I believe it was due to Certo that I won my 
| lilled Stewec unes : > = seas - ° . ° 
Poast sa ha at Cason ee ene ene — first prize at the Fair. I find that Certo saves time and 
itlee ea . »Htlee a 
“A ; : spares one a lot of trouble and worry.” 
are “5 Cold Piate ms 
31 | (Sliced Cold Rost Veal BOOK OF 72 TESTED RECIPES UNDER 
Sunday | - Drees Pp kl] nae Chicken Soup with Rice CERTO 
1; > hh. 1 ird icKie obst Salad 
iced Peach one Lobster Salad THE LABEL OF EVERY BOTTLE 
Poached Eggs on Toast Sliced es slueberry Tarts Ev 
a , ’ »ponge ike King Coffee Tea 
Cotiee Tea | Tea lnm Cream a otiee r 


CREAMED SAUSAGES—Cooked sausages cut in half-inch pieces and reheated in well- CERTO is FRUIT PECTIN psa 


seasoned medium white sauce. TOP DRESSING—Soft bread crumbs, well seasoned and spread 


on the fish fillet—before cooking in a good hot oven. SUCCOTASH—A well-seasoned com- a natural substance EXTRACTED FROM FRUIT 


bination of corn kernels and lima beans. CARROT SLIVERS—Narrow strips of carrot crisped 
in ice water, drained and served as a relish. 
















vy, The best part of the 
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O GET 28 gummed pickle 

labels free, write to Reckitt & 
Colman (Canada) Ltd., Mont- 
real. Ask for their ‘Hostess 
Delights” Recipe Book, which 
contains dozens of really good 
recipes and two pages of gum- 
med labels, perforated ready to 
tear off and place on your pickle 
jars. Clip out the recipes given 
below. Where mustard is need- 
ed, use Keen’s Mustard for full 
strength and flavour. 


GREEN TOMATO PICKLE 


1 peck green 2 cups sugar 
tomatoes 1 teaspoon of each: cayenne 
1 cup salt pepper, allspice, cinnamon 


6 onions chop- % teaspoon ground cloves 
ped fine 1 tablespoon dry mustard 


Slice tomatoes, sprinkle on salt, let 
stand overnight. Drain and add in- 
gredients except mustard. Pour vin- 
egar over this until about 34 up the 
pan. Cook slowly, stir often. After 
pickle is cooked, mix the mustard with 
a little vinegar and stir in. Simmer for 
a few minutes longer. Seal in glass jars. 








picnic... those mar- 
vellous sandwiches 
you make in a mom- 
ent with Paris Paté. 
You couldn’t wish 
for anything nicer! 


Perr 


PATE 


Ce) ee) 


gi 
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FRENCH PICKLE 


1 quart cabbage 
1 quart celery 


1 quart cucumbers 
1 quart onions 


Measure after chopping into small 
pieces. Put in weak brine (1 cup salt 
to 8 cups water) overnight. Then drain. 
Make a dressing of the following. 

¥% cup flour 


/ 


2 tablespoons dry 
mustard 


1%% quarts vinegar 
2 cups brown 
sugar 


Mix and let come to a boil. Add the 
drained vegetables and let them heat 
through. This makes six pints. Seal in 
glass containers. 


BEAN PICKLE 


1 peck of either green or butter beans. 
Boil with a good quantity of salt. Drain 
well when soft and add this dressing: 






3 pints vinegar 
2%, Ibs. white 
sugar 
1 cup fiour 


1 teaspoon turmeric 
2 tablespoons celery 
seed 
™% cup dry mustard 


Boil until smooth and pour over beans. 
Seal in glass jars. 


RIPE CUCUMBER PICKLES 


1 quart ripe cucumbers 
1 quart celery 
1 quart onions 
2 green onions 


Measure vegetables when chopped fine. 
Boil the above until vegetables are 
tender. Then mix 1 tablespoon dry 
mustard ... 1 teaspoon turmeric and 
three-quarters of a cup of flour with 


3 Ibs. sugar 
3 pints vinegar 
salt to taste 


enough cold vinegar to form a paste. 
Add this paste to the boiling vegetables 
and cook until thick. 










oR TNS I I TRATES se 


| Made from English-Grown Mu 


stard Seed—No Better in the World 


FAVORITE DESSERTS OF 
THE CHATELAINE INSTITUTE 


Price 15 Cents—No. 2,201 
Over sixty delicious new desserts—each 


one flavorsome, economical, and care- 
fully tested and approved. Cold—hot— 


jellied — frozen — fruit — and pastry 


desserts — a rare collection of recipes 
for your enjoyment. — Write 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 















BREAKFAST 


Pineapple Juice 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast am 


Coffee Tea 


Apple Juice 
Cereal 
n Toast Jeils 
Cocoa 


Brow 
Coffee 


Sunday 
Chilled Cantaloupe 
Waffles 
Bacon Syrup 
Cotlee LCocua 


Cereal with Sl 
Bananas 
Soft-cooked Egg 
Poast 
Cottle re 4 


Fresh Berries 
Cereal 

Bran Muffins I 

Cofiee ica 


Melon Slice 
Cereal 


Tomato Juice 

Plain Omelet 

Brown Toast 
Cotlee 


Muffins Jam 


Cotte 


10 
Sunday 
Chilled Apple Juice 
Scrambled Eggs with 
Tomatoes 
Toast 
Cottee 


Raspberries 
Cereal 
Toast Jan 
Cotlee Tea 


Melon 
French Toast 
Maple Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


Grapetruit Juice 
Cereal 
Poached Eggs 
Coffee 


Stewed Fruit 
Cereal 
Marmalade 


Toast 
Coffee 


vith Fresh 

sernies 

Soft cooked Eggs 

Toa t Je lly 
Coffee Tea 


Cereal 


« 


16 
Watermelon 
Cereal 
Marmalade 
Toast 


Bacon 


Coffe« Tea 





_———— 


Apple Sauce 


Head Lettuc 


Lemon Snow 


LUNCHEON OR SUPPER 


Lobster Salad 
Toasted Scones 


Tea Cocoa 


Cream of Tomato Soup 


Vegetable and Cottage Cheese 
Salad 
Canned Fruit 
Cookie 
Tea Cocoa 
Assorted Sandwiche 


Radishes Carrot SI 


Gsreen Onions 
Chocolate 
Mints 


| Cake 





Fresh Bologna 
Mustard Pickles 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Berries and Cream 
Cook ie 


and Cheese 


Macaror 
tu French Dre 


Gingerenaps 


Toasted Fruit Bread Honey 


Punch or Chocolate 


Ramekins of Cr I 
and Green | I 
Hard Brown | 
sh Fr Salad ( 
Tea Cx i 
Or 
Cracker ( 
Sliced Ba i 
Iced Cak tre Su 
Tea Coce 


Creamed Chicken and Pea 


Cocoa 


Sardine Salad witt 
Tomatoes and 


Cucumber 
Gingerbread Custare 
lea Fruit Punch 
Baked Stuffed Pepper 
Tomato Sauce 
Berries and Crean 
Cook it 
Tea C ox 
om 

d Vege le Sala 
R 
Baked Apple 
lea Cocoa 
3aked Bean 
Sliced Cucumbers and Onion 
Brown Bread 
Canned Strawberric 
Cookie 
lea Cocoa 


Drop Cakes 


i 


DINNER 


Steamed Codt{ 
Pars 


lev Sauce 
Brussels 


h 


Spr 
pr 


Huckleberry Pie 
Tea Cottee 


| Potato Balls 
| 


Liver and Onions 


otatc 


Mashed P 
Spir 
Dump! . . 
qe 
Veal C1 
Pai vy I 
I erry | 
M 
( 
I irg B 
I< 
J t Gree 
} Pud 
A i i t i 
| 
C« 
Roast of Lar 
Browned Pota 
I 
i3 ered Bes 
Deep Apple } 
Coffes 


P Sa 
Da ‘ 
d« lea 
Beef Stew 
Be 1 Potatoe Corn 
Baked Cocoa Custard 
Cx . Tea 
Bouillon 
Roast Chicken 
ca ed Potato. 
| ich Me 
} M 7 } Wut 
( ‘ ; 
Veal Steak 
M4 
i ed Potatoc 
Scalloped ‘I ‘ 
CI | Cor 
p ; 
« . lea 
‘ ct “Broth 
Nood R h Mushroor 
Harvard Beet Green Be 
Shredded New Cabbage 
( rbrea wit Fr } Apr 
auc 
Ci ‘ Tea 
Baked Meat R 
Round Steak 
Mashed Potato Cauliflo 
Fresh Currant Tapioca 
Coffee lea 
| — 


Cream of Pea Soup 
Roll 


Cold Meat 
Potato Cakes 


Buttered Young Onior 


Cherry Cobble 


Colles 


l’an-fnied Green Tomat 


} 
Cotte Cz 
russe Sprout 
Sliced Bananas in Lemor 
Cotlec Cream 


. ik 


Boiled Potatoc 


ic} 
Tea 
q 
Tea 
T 
Ts 
I 


t 
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@ Enjoy Kofy Sub 
hot or iced. It has 
delicious coffee fla- 
vour but not a trace 
of caffeine. Made 
from 100% whole- 
some grains and soya 
beans, so pure child- 
ren can drink it 
freely. Thousands 
prefer it at breakfast, dinner, bedtime. 
Costs less, too. Buy some today and 
cool off with delicious iced Kofy Sub. 
KNOW MORE about food and 
health. Send for free booklet “A 
Glorious Achievement."’ Address 





Robt. G. Jackson, M.D. 


Dr, Jackson Foods Limited, 516 Vine 
Ave., Toronto. 


A Dr. Jackson Product 
OTTAWA 
LADIES 
COLLEGE 


Founded 1869 
















Residential 
and “Day 
School for 

Girls 

















Courses from Primary to Honour 
Matriculation, Music, Art and Handi- 
craft, Dramatics, Secretarial Course, 






Physical Education, Winter and Summer 





Sports. 






Fall Term begins Wednesday, Sept. 10th 
Boarders —Tuesday, Sept. 9th 







Write for prospectus to the Principal, 
Miss Kathleen E. Bowlby, B.A. 
OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE 






Oriental Cream 
GOURAUD ) 
| el 
The Cream to protect 
the skin before the 
long, hard game. No 


worry about sunburn 
or shiny skin. 








f 
e to find re ar ¢ ; 1 


WANTED! Eneroetic, ambitious men and 
® women as Local Representatives 
Qf } e been wT j ] ' t 
Ww I f real ir est Write for deta 
Local Representatives Dept 
FIDELITY CIRCULATION COMPANY 
210 Dundas St. W., Toronto 


Pla 


Founded 
1874 





WHITBY, ONTARIO 


Founded 1874 
{ Residential School for Girls. 
near Toronto 


R. CARSCALLEN, M.A 
Principal 





Ontario Ladies’ College | 


| 





THE WINNERS 


In Chatelaine’s Cake Contest 


"WAY BACK in February when we 
announced a Cake Contest, we really 
expected to pick the winners and have 
them ready for May. Then when we 
looked at the pile of entries SIX 
hundred deep—we we'd 


over 
wondered _ if 
ever wade through them and what would 
happen to our figures in the process. 
The worst, by the way, has happened; 
we've been letting out our belts by 
notches ever since, and it’s going to take 
what money’s left over from our income 
tax for a reducing course—and a rest 
cure, 

But it was worth it. 

Mrs. W. i Taylor, of Edgerton, 
Alberta, walks off with the first prize. 
She’s out there in front with a hand- 
some and scrumptious Chocolate Chip 
Layer Cake, and as she says, “Diets are 
forgotten when this cake makes an 
appearance.” Here’s her recipe—so you 


‘ 


can prove for yourself how good it is: 


Chocolate Chip Layer Cake 
1 Package of semisweet chocolate 
(8 ounces) 
1¢ Cupfuls of sifted cake flour 
14 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
3 Egg whites, unbeaten 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
14 Cupful of butter 
1 Cupful of sugar 
34 Cupful of milk 
114 Teaspoonfuls of true vanilla 
\fethod—Cut up chocolate in irregular 
chunks. Sift dry ingredients three times. 
Cream the butter, add sugar and cream 
until light and fluffy. Add egg whites 
one at a time, beating thoroughly after 
each. Add dry ingredients alternately 
with milk, a small amount at a time, 
beating after each addition until smooth. 
Add vanilla. Grease two eight-inch 
layer cake pans, line with waxed paper 
and grease again. Pour about one sixth 
of the batter in each pan, sprinklewith 
one sixth of the chocolate. Repeat until 
batter is gone, ending with chocolate. 
Bake in a moderate oven. When cool, 
spread boiled frosting between layers 
and on top and sides. Sprinkle a border 
of chocolate flakes around the top. To 
make chocolate flakes, scrape chocolate 
with a sharp knife, scraping down. 
Sometimes when Mrs. Taylor wants 
to gild the lily a bit, she ices it with Sea 


) 
5 


Foam Frosting, melts two squares of 
chocolate and pours it on, letting it run 
down the sides in an uneven pattern, 


and War 


other con- 


Honorable mention four 


Saving Stamps go to ten 
testants: 

Miss Vivian Lovelace, Silver W ater, 
Manitoulin Island, Ont. Mrs. Margaret 
Brown, Triangle, Alberta. 
Foote, Rosseau P.O., Ont. Miss Mae 
Tinker, of Saskatoon, Sask. Mrs. J. 
Shearer, of Toronto, Ont. Mrs. T. J. 
Woods, of Orillia, Ont. Mrs. Annie 
Kilby, of Kimberley, B.C. Mrs. C. 


Miss Rena 


Harrison, of Montreal, Quebec. Mrs. 
Kate Kirkwood, of Winnipeg, Man. 
Mrs. Arnott Minary, of Nesbitt, Man. 
Recipes ol these contest winners will 

on en in Chatelaine later, as well as 
es for other close runners-up. We 

ce veaprize to all the good ones; 
¢ vere d iplic ites, triplicates and 

even quintuplets. But thanks to all of 
: t the same—and I hope you'll 
I t in our next Contest! 


prize 
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1 THOUWCHT MY JEANS 
FROCK WAS WHITE ..- 
UNTIL / SAW YOUR BABYS 
RIN SO-WASHED DRESS | 
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You'll wonder why you were satisfied 
with anything else when you 
see Rinso-whiteness 


rpentie~ the dazzling white- 
ness of Rinso-washed clothes 
with the you get from 
any other method! Whatever 
your washing experience, you'll be 
amazed, for Rinso does more than 
give a whiter wash—it gives the 
whitest wash! And Rinso’s rich, 
lasting suds soak out every speck 
of dirt and rubbed-in grime, with- 
out hard scrubbing. Once you've 
used it you'll never again be con- 
tent with anything else. Rinso 
gives superb results in tub or 


results 


MUR Ce CM dT 


washer. Start using it this coming 
wash-day. Order some from your 
dealer today—get the GIANT 
package for extra economy. 














A Lever 
product 
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FOR YOU! 


If you want to eat part of your cake 

and have the rest of it, this smartly 

designed cake-server is just the thing. 

The server is new, trim and handsome. 

Fashioned in two colors of Bakelite—a black base and an ivory or green cover. 

It does double duty, for when not being used for serving or storing cake and 
sandwiches, the tray is handy for passing beverages, rolls, cookies or what have you. 


ABSOLUTELY NO COST TO YOU! 


This lovely cake server will be sent to you FREE OF ALL COST, if you will send us three 1 year 
new or renewal subscriptions to CHATELAINE, at $1.0 each. You may include your own new or renewal 
subscription in making up the total. THE OTHER TWO SUBSCRIPTIONS MUST BE SOLD AND 
PAID FOR BY PERSONS OUTSIDE YOUR HOME. 

Just list the names and addresses of the subscribers on a plain sheet of paper. 

On the same sheet, tell us whether you wish the Cake Server in black and ivory 

or black and green, and clearly print your own name and address.—Mail to: 


Special Prize Division, 
Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 


Learn NEEDLECRAFT...the NEW and EASY WAY! 


You Can’t Go Wrong With Actual 


Pictures to Show You Every Step 


“The Pictorial Guide to MODERN HOME NEEDLECRAFT” 
is unique. A “miracle” of valuable knowledge covering Needle- 
craft from A to Z. It sets up a new standard in easy-to-follow 
PICTORIAL instruction. Nearly 850 illustrations enable you to 
repair, renovate and make as you go—from darning socks to 
creating an evening gown. The illustrations are as good as a 
professional needlewoman standing by your side telling you what 
to do and how to do it. You simply should not go wrong. 


THE PICTORIAL GUIDE TO 
MODERN HOME NEEDLECRAFT 


In hundreds of ways you will be able to save dollars and dollars and keep 
a well-stocked wardrobe on even a modest dress allowance; the only work of 
its kind that shows you how to make patterns to suit your own figure. 


With this book scores of repairs, alterations and improvements you have never 
been able to do satisfactorily; things which have been entirely beyond you, will 
become easy and pleasant tasks. You will be able to create your own clothes 
to suit you, as well as things for the children and the menfolk. 


“MODERN HOME NEEDLECRAFT is ONLY Plus 25 cents for packing and mailing. 
wonderful. I wish I had sent for it long ago. (Air Mail Extra if required) 


It’s going to be a great source of informa- 
tion to me and my daughters,.””—Mnks. A. A., $] 5 OFFER GOOD FOR CANADA AND 
ARDROSSAN, ALBERTA. e NEWFOUNDLAND ONLY 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, 212 Dundas St. W., TORONTO 

















CORN RELIEF in I Minute 
with mew super-soft Zino-pads. 


Greater value than ever ! 


. 
3 
¢ 


Wm. M. Scholl, M.D. 
World-famous 
Foot Authority 


Follow Dr. SCHOLL’S advice and 
you need never suffer from Corns! 


Zino-pads to get the most for your 
money—both in satisfaction and 
quantity. The 25c package con- 
tains 9 super-soft Zino-pads. Also 
15c and “‘super-value”’ 35c pack- 
ages. Sizes for Corns, Callouses, 
Bunions, Corns between toes. 


For quick results and real economy 
in relieving Corns, you can rely 
on Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads. ‘‘Put 
one on, the pain is gone’’— 
that’s how quick they work. Soon 
the corn softens and lifts right out. 
Always specify Dr. Scholl’s 











These crispy bran cheese puffs are good with any kind of salad. 


Co Serve with Salads 


By Helen G. Campbell 


PACKAGED BISCUITS of different 
shapes, sizes and flavors are designed to 
provide that final fillip to your perfect 
salad. There are plain wafers and 
saltines which go well with meat, fish 
and other hearty combinations, 
cheese-tangy biscuits 
ideal accompaniment to crisp greens, 
and richer varieties which are just the 
thing for fruit salads. You can serve 
them as they come, or dressed up a bit 
with a flavorsome topping. 

Bread sticks, finger rolls, 
straws and dainty sandwiches are all 
good complements to a salad. And here 
are a few other specialties with novelty 
and fine flavor to recommend them for 
salad service. 


which are the 


pastry 


Crispy Bran Cheese Puffs (for any 
kind of salad) 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


14 Cupful of butter 
14 Pound of cheese, grated 
1 Egg yolk 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
16 Teaspoonful of dry mustard 
14 Teaspoonful of paprika 
14 Cupful of all-bran 
1 Egg white, beaten stiffly 
24 Cubes of bread, 1) inches 


Cream the butter, add the cheese and 
blend well. Add the egg yolk, seasonings 
and all-bran and mix thoroughly. Fold 
in the stiffly beaten white. Spread this 
mixture on five sides of the bread cubes, 
place on a baking sheet and bake in a 
Fahr.— for 
twelve to fifteen minutes. Serve hot. 


moderate oven—350 deg. 


Corn Cakes (good with meat salads) 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


34 Cupful of canned corn 
14 Cupful of milk 
14 Tablespoonful of sugar 


bor 


1 
Eggs 
g Cupful of flour 

3 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 


Add the milk and sugar to the corn 
and combine with the eggs which have 
been well beaten. Sift together the dry 
ingredients and add to the corn mixture. 
Drop by tablespoonfuls into greased 
muflin tins. Bake in a moderate oven 

375 deg. Fahr.—about one-half hour. 


Cottage Cheese Crisps (nice with 
crisp greens or a fruit salad) 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
1 Cupful of flour, sifted 
Vf T easpoonful of salt 
16 Teaspoonful of baking powder 
1 Teaspoonful of celery seed 
6 lablespoontuls of butter 
14 Cupful of cottage cheese 
1 Tablespoonful of milk 
Paprika 
Sift the flour, salt and baking powder 
together and stir in the celery seed. Cut 
in the butter as for pastry. Combine the 
milk and the cottage cheese and stir 
quickly into the first mixture. Turn out 
on a floured board and roll out to one 
eighth of an inch in thickness. Cut into 
strips about one half inch wide, and two 
Place on a baking 
sheet, brush lightly with milk or cream 
and sprinkle with paprika. Bake in a 
425 deg. Fahr.—for ten to 
twelve minutes, or until a light 


to four inches long. 


hot oven 
golden 
Yield about two and a half to 
three dozen crisps. 


brown. 


Cocoanut or Cinnamon Toast Sticks 
(for fruit salads 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
Cut half- or three-quarter-inch-thick 
slices of bread, from which the crusts 
have been removed, into sticks about one 
Dip Cat h 


idensed milk. 


and a quarter inches wide. 


Stick 
Roll in shredded cocoanut 


into sweetened cor 


| 


or sugar and 
cinnamon, then toast. Serve hot with 


fruit salad. 


Bacon Biscuits (go well with any 
vegetable salad) 
(A Chatelaine Instiiute approved 
2 Cupfuls of flour 
4 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
1 Teaspoontul of salt 
3 Tablespoonfuls of bacon fat 
ly ( ‘upful ot « risp bacon, ( hopped 
1g Cupful of evaporated milk 
1g Cupful of wate: 


Sift and measure the flour, then sift 
again with the dry ingredients. Work or 
cut in the bacon fat, then add the chop- 
ped bacon. Combine the milk and water 
and add, mixing quickly and thoroughly. 
‘Turn onto a floured board and roll or pat 
the dough to a three-quarter-inch thick- 
ness. Cut and bake ona greased sheet in 
$25 deg. Fahr.—for about 
Makes about twelve 
biscuits (1! inches in diameter.) # 


a hot oven 


twelve minutes, 
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More About the Best Kinds of Foods 


By ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, M.D. 


BESIDES MILK, cheese, fruits and 
vege table Ss, W hich were discussed last 
month, an ideal diet 
other foods. Some of the most important 


should contain 
of these are the whole grain porridges, 
cereals and flours. In their natural state, 
wheat grains or kernels contain quite a 
good deal of the B group of vitamins, as 
well as considerable iron. Most of these 
substances are present in the bran layers 
around the outside of the kernel and in 
the small part called the germ, which 
sprouts to form the new plant when the 
grain is planted. Graham and whole- 
wheat flour, rolled oats, rolled or cracked 
wheat, brown rice and dark rye flour, 
which are made from the whole grain, 
consequently contain valuable amounts 
of these food factors; naturally wheat 
germ is especially rich in them. Apart 
from these substances, few of our natural 
foods contain much of the B vitamins. 
Among these few are pork, liver, kidney, 
dried peas and beans and peanut butter. 
The B Vitamins 

Why are these vitamins so important? 
One of them alone, Vitamin a, oF 
thiamin, serves us In many ways. It 
helps to keep up the appetite, to pro- 
prevent 


rowth and to con- 


minor 


mote g 


stipation and other digestive 


disturbances. Recently several scientists 
have discovered that people who eat too 
little of this also suffer from lack of 
energy and grit. The second of this 
vitamin group is called Vitamin B,, or 
riboflavin. It is just now coming into 
the limelight because several first-rate 
American scientists have found a 
method for showing whether a person is 
eating too little of it. All they need to do 
is to examine the outside of the eyes, 
using a very bright light and a magnify- 
ing device. If there are tiny blood 
vessels where they shouldn’t be, the 
test is positive. It is so simple that an 
intelligent novice can learn how to do 
it in a few hours. One of these scientists 
examined the eyes of 155 apparently 
healthy office workers, and he found 
that 22.5 per cent showed these 
abnormal changes. On enquiry he 
found that these people complained 
that their eves felt tired toward the end 
of the day, that bright lights bothered 


them then, and they often had head- 
aches. Probably a good many of us are a 
little short of this vitamin. Fortunately, 
generous amounts of it are also present 
in milk and cheese. 

The third of this group which we 
human beings need is nicotinic acid. 
Away down South where the “poor 
whites” and negroes live almost entirely 
on molasses, corn and fat pork, quite 
a number of them develop a serious 
disease called pellagra. This is because 
not contain enough 
nicotinic acid. We don’t get full-blown 
pellagra here, but that doesn’t say that 
we are getting all the nicotinic acid we 
should have. The fourth of the buy B’s 
that is essential to human health is 
pyridoxin or Vitamin B,. People who 
inadvertently starve themselves for this 
vitamin become very weak 


these foods do 


large doses 
of it cure them dramatically. The B 
vitamins certainly play a large part in 
helping to maintain our health. 

It wasn’t long before the British 
Government heard of the bad effects 
that too little Vitamin B, caused, and 
as early as July a year ago they passed 
a law making it compulsory for the 
millers to add a certain specified amount 
of pure Vitamin B, to all white flour. 
The millers do not need to buy the 
vitamin—the Government supplies it 
free of charge, which will set them back 
many thousands of pounds sterling each 
year. White flour produced here for 
export to Britain, is now fortified in this 
As yet no such law is in force 
in Canada, but the Canadian bakers 
have been on their toes and we can now 


way also. 


buy white bread which has had Vitamin 
B, added to it. Another even better 
type of bread, which is almost white but 
which contains as much of all the B 
group of vitamins as brown bread, is 
also being marketed. This is the result 
of much research by the millers and 
scientists, and this work is now being 
headed up by the Dominion Depart- 
ment of Agriculture. This new milling 
process, which doesn’t require new 
machinery, but merely slight alterations 
in the present equipment, will, we hope, 
soon be in common use. 
s¢ Continued on page 49 








Heinz Strained Foods Are Prepared 


With Painstaking Care 
According To 


Heinz 72-Year Quality Standards! 


ANADIAN mothers who insist 

on Heinz Strained Foods have 
the great satisfaction of knowing 
their babies are getting nourish- 
ing meals. Since 1869 the House 
of Heinz has prepared foods with 
patience and skill! 


Heinz 13 Strained Foods and 
the special enamel-lined tins in 
which they’re vacuum-packed are 
constantly checked and tested for 
excellence. Give your baby 
strained foods bearing the famous 
keystone label. They’re wonder- 
fully rich in flavour and colour— 
and normal vitamins and minerals 
are retained in high degree! 

Ask for Heinz Strained Foods 
at your grocer’s in the following 
flavourful, nutritive kinds: 

Vegetable Soup * Beef and Liver 
Soup * Carrots * Apricots and 
Apple Sauce * Prunes ¢ Spinach ¢ 
Peas * Beets * Green Beans * Mixed 
Greens * Cereal * Tomato Soup ¢ 
Pears and Pineapple. 







Serve Your 


PS. 


Toddler HEINZ JUNIOR FOODS—13 


Highly Nutritive, Unstrain 
pared To Meet The Special Needs 
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FOR BABY’S DIET 









1, NUTRITIVE VALUES are preserved in high 
degree by scientifically controlled cooking 
of the finest-grade fruits and vegetables— 
vacuum-packing them in enamel-lined tins. 
Quality is controlled. 








2. THE MOST MODERN cooking and packing 
methods have been developed by Heinz 
specialists in Mellon Institute of Industrial 
Research. 


3. FURTHER ASSURANCE of uniform excellence 
is furnished by research work of scientists in 
Heinz Quality Control Department. 








4. ALL HEINZ BABY FOODS on dealers’ shelves 
are checked regularly by Heinz salesmen an 
replaced with fresh stocks after a limited time. 
Quality is controlled from Heinz kitchens 
to consumer, 


ne 
[ose fo 
Che) 
meorear 
ates 












THESE TWO SEALS MEAN 
PROTECTION FOR 
YOUR BABY 


STRAINED FOODS 


H, J. HEINZ COMPANY OF CANADA, LTD, 





ed Dishes Carefully Pre- 
Of Older Babies. 
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WHAT A BREAK- 


NO GROWNUPS 
AROUND! 





By Helen G. Campbell 


Peach and Cantaloupe Conserve 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
3 Cupfuls of peaches, diced 

2 Cupfuls of cantaloupe, diced 
3 Cupfuls of sugar 
Juice and grated rind of 2 
oranges 
14 Cupful of walnuts, chopped (if 
desired) 
Combine all the ingredients and cook, 
stirring frequently, until the mixture 
becomes thick and clear. Pour into hot 


When 


sterilized glasses and let cool. 


| cool, seal with hot paraffin. 


Blueberry and Apple Conserve 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
4 Cupfuls of tart apples, washed, 
pared and cored 
4 Cupfuls of blueberries 
6 Cupfuls of sugar 





Baby’s Own Soap is the result of 
years of scientific evolution and in- 
finite care in manufacture—a pure, 














soothing, non-irritant, thoroughly 


slaanci “«<“e 
cieansing soap. 
lemon : = I 


Put the prepared apples through the | For over 75 years careful mothers 
have had faith in Baby’s Own and 
doctors and nurses have confidently 
recommended its use. 


Juice and grated rind of a 


food chopper and add to the other 
ingredients in a preserving kettle. Mix 





and cook, stirring frequently until the 
| mixture is thick and clear. Pour into 
| hot sterilized glasses and seal. 









S — MeN Spiced Sour Cherries 
‘“*Here’s where 1! find out how they “But of course they do miss the best (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
work those tails! Lucky fish! Just think part — rubdowns with soft, satiny-smooth 2 Cupfuls of canned sour cherries 
—they’re splashing around in a bath alf Johnson’s Baby Powder! Wonder how | 2 Tablespoonfuls of lemon juice 
time!” they’d like it?” 31% Cupfuls of sugar 


1g Teaspoonful of ginger 
1g Teaspoonful of cloves 
1g Teaspoonful of allspice 
14 Bottle of liquid pectin 
Drain and chop the cherries and 
combine with the lemon juice, sugar and 
spice. Place over the direct heat and, 
stirring constantly, bring to a full 
rolling boil. Continue stirring and boil 
hard for one minute. Remove from the 
heat and stir in the liquid pectin. Stir 
and skim alternately for five minutes to 
cool slightly and prevent floating fruit. 
Pour into hot sterilized glasses and seal. 


The Beauty Soap of Precious Purity 


ABY’S 
UPSET STOMACH 
QUICKLY CORRECTED 








Makes about five or six, six-ounce BABY’S little “Tummy” is often easily upset. 
It is easily righted again, too, if you know just 
glasses. how to do it. Let Mrs. M. S. Alway, of Lon- 


don, Ont., tell you: ‘‘Baby’s Own Tablets are 


See , Cherry and Apple Jelly | a great help at the first sign of upset stomach, 

P ee S - « - j 11 ¢ teething time o he ming 

Ba f sli (A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe | ro, Neng Nyon kl - a _—* on ane 

“What, Mommy? Not for goldfish? «+ «Oh well—I guess they re sort of slippery to 1 Cupful of sour cherrv juice i away poisons and promote quiet sleep. Walk 

begin with. Thank goodness I’m not! I can always use a sprinkle of velvety-smooth canned ; aa ing floors at night is unknown in our home.” 
é e , Ct 

‘ —whil a ; — And Mrs. W. R. Sharp says: “I nursed my 

Johnson’s to help chase away chafes and prickles. How about one now, Mommy 7 1 Cupful of apple juice, canned baby shortly after be g ala ned Over a motor 






accident and that upset her almost to the point 
of convulsions. {| gave her Baby’s Own Tablets 
and she soon stopped crying—went to sleep 
and when she awakened was her own good self 
again.” ‘ 
Equally effective for diarrhoea, colic, teeth- 
ing troubles, simple croup, constipation and 
simple fever. Sweet «tasting, easy to take, 
prompt in their action yet harmless. Analyst’s 
certificate in every box. Buy a box today for 





° 99 a . . : 
we're on the subject? 2 Tablespoonfuls of lemon juice 
4 Cupfuls of sugar 
14 Bottle of liquid pectin 


Combine the cherry, apple, lemon 


‘Hot days can be happy days for babies 
who get sprinkles of Johnson’s Baby Powder! 
It’s so downy-cool and soothing for prickly 
heat—grownups are crazy about it, tool 
Johnson’s doesn’t cost much, either. And it’s 
borated too!” 


JOHNSON'S 
BABY POWDER 


juice and sugar. Mix well and bring toa 


boil over direct heat, stirring constantly. 
As soon as the mixture boils, add the | sickness so often strikes in the night, 25 cents, 

liquid pectin, continuing to stir, and ee ee & 
bring to a full rolling boil. 
from the heat, skim and pour into hot 
sterilized glasses and seal. Makes about 





Remove 





Six, six-ounce glasses. 3 





-GO TO CLEVER STUDENTS 
WHOSE BELONGINGS ARE 
MARKED WITH CASH'S 

NAMES 


The Permanent, neat, eco- 
nomical method of identify- 
ing—at home or away. Also 
made in Military colours. | y , = 
From your dealer, or write us | j , ae - = 4 - . ; 
CASH’S,11 Grier St., Belleville, Ont. | | E ee | Murine soothes the smarting, burning sen- 
TRIAL OFFER: Send 15. for a The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears . : pe bbe 23 sation at once, cleanses and refreshes irri- 
of your . name and sampie ¢ > > » > > ¢ . > 

Cee he attcioe cation sovies GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST ae. yet ony oe ao - 
% i ; . colds, driving, winds, movies, close work, 
CASH'’S! 3 doz. ‘15°, 6 doz. *2°° NO-SO Cement waite Wen Hollim, Lids 266 King SW tan ms late hours Keep it Sead ng dove in your 

NAMES| 9 doz. $2.59, 12 doz.*3.0° tube 25° : aaa rib al Basenisccnnin F ‘_ a , ee 
be tn lls purse... at the office. Free dropper with 


each bottle, at all Drug Stores. 




















YOUNG WOMEN 
HAVE A RIGHT TO KNOW 


fo young married woman owes herself all 
the facts about intimate daintiness and 
attraction. Yet some are too timid to seek true 
facts. And others risk the use of overstrong 
solutions in feminine hygiene which can actu- 
ag ny and scar delicate tissue. 

ittle wonder so many fastidious women 
have turned to Zonitors, These dainty, snow- 
white suppositories spread greaseless protective 
coating to kill germs, bacteria on contact. 
Cleanse antiseptically. Deodorize—not by tem- 
porarily masking—but by destroying odor. 


SAFE, MODERN FEMININE HYGIENE 
EASIER—-GIVES HOURS OF MEDICATION 


Zonitors give continuous medication for hours. 
Non-caustic, non-poisonous, Safe for delicate 
tissues. Don’t burn. Even promotegentle healing. 
And Zonitors are so easy to use. Completely 
removable with water. Nothing to mix; no 
apparatus needed. Get Zonitors at druggist’s. 
Join the thousands who have discovered this 
amazingly safe way in feminine hygiene. 


revealing booklet, sentin plain envelope. 
FR é E Write C-6, Zonite ProductsCorporation, 
Limited, Ste-Thérése, Que. 










38-52 
yrs.old 





HEED THIS ADVICE! Are you get- 
ting moody, cranky and NERVOUS? 
Do you fear hot flashes, weakening 
dizzy spells? THEN LISTEN: 

These symptoms often result from 
female functional disorders. So start 
today and take Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetable Compound. For over 60 
years Pinkham’s Compound has 
helped thousands of grateful women 
during difficult days. Pinkham’s has 
helped calm unstrung nerves and 
lessen distress due to annoying fe- 
male functional “irregularities.” 


Made in Canada. WORTH TRY- 
ING! Any drugstore. 
























Beautiful Hair 
EVAN WILLIAMS SHAMPOO 
is blended with such care and 
exactness that while it cleanses 
thoroughly its action is so gentle 
that even the most delicate hair 
is unharmed and gains valuable 
nutriment. 


EVAN 
WILLIAMS 
SHAMPOO 


‘ORDINARY® “CAMOMILE’ 
FOR DARK HAIR 15¢ 


FOR FAIR HAIR 
2 for 25¢ 


Keeps the hair Young. 


The Baby Clinic ¢¢ Continued from page 47 





If you are one of the ten per cent who 
eat brown bread, you don’t need to 
worry about these new types of bread, 
but if your prefer yours white, you can 
now obtain these superior varieties. 
Occasional people with _ slightly 
abnormal digestions find brown bread 
too laxative. 

If you feed your family a bowlful of 
rolled oats or rolled or cracked wheat, or 
a precooked whole-wheat cereal for 
breakfast, you have given them a good 
fraction of the B vitamins that they 
need for the day. Some wheat germ 
cooked with the cereal or sprinkled on 
top adds still more and this is a good 
plan. 


Planned Meals 


Meat, eggs, fish and cheese are also 
very valuable. These give us excellent 
Liver, 
kidney, heart and eyes are well supplied 


proteins for growth and repair. 


with vitamins and minerals as well. 
The cheaper lean cuts of meat are just 
as nutritious as the dear. Dishes made 
of dried beans and peas can be sub- 
stituted for meat occasionally; they are 
considerably cheaper of course. 

Vitamin D, too, is important. Egg 
yolks contain small amounts of Vitamin 
D, but you would have to eat fourteen 
of them to get as much as you obtain in 
one teaspoonful of cod-liver oil! You 
can buy special kinds of pasteurized or 
evaporated milk, bread and cereals 
which do contain Vitamin D. If you use 
this kind of bread and milk exclusively, 
probably you and your older children 
will get as much of this vitamin as you 
need, but babies and small children 
should have two or three teaspoonfuls of 
cod-liver oil, or the equivalent smaller 
amounts (about five drops usually) of 
the more concentrated fish liver oils, 
daily during the eight colder months 
of the year. # 


Salads... Mahing and Sering ¢? Continued from page 40 





with boiled dressing or mayonnaise. 
Vegetable Salads 


A salad bowl of mixed greens has the 
decorative and refreshing qualities which 
make it the perfect accompaniment to 
many main dishes. Here’s your dinner 
salad to serve with the roast, or follow- 
ing it as a Separate course. Perfection 
demands that all the leaves be fresh and 
crisp, and so dry that the dressing has a 
chance to cling closer than a brother. 
Combinations of almost any vegetable 
the garden provides can be used to 
delicious and attractive effect—lettuce, 
spinach, watercress, endive, cucumbers, 
tiny green onions, celery, green peppers, 
shredded cabbage, diced carrots or beets, 
cauliflower flowerets, sliced 
tomato wedges and so on. 

These and other 
cooked or canned 
various salad treatments, to be served 
from a platter or arranged on individual 
plates. Prepare the vegetables according 
to their variety—green leaves washed, 
crisped and dried, cucumber cut in 
cubes or thin slices, tomatoes sliced or 


radishes, 
vegetables—raw, 
lend themselves to 


in wedges, green pepper diced or in thin 
strips, cabbage finely shredded, potatoes 
cubed, chives and onions chopped, car- 
rots, turnips, beets and others grated. 
Many are jellied—for 
shapely pleasant texture 


combinations 
form, and 


handsome appearance. 
Fruit Salads 

All fruits seem to get along well 
together and many of them—fresh and 
canned—lend themselves to fine salad 
combinations. Their cool tartness is a 
good end-of-the-meal flavor, so these 
salads often serve dessert purposes, 
accompanied by a foamy sweeter dres- 
sing. Simple fruits and greens can be 
used in a dinner menu to provide a bit of 
refreshment between the meat course 
and dessert, in which case French 
dressing is their best treatment. 

For afternoon knitting parties, benefit 
bridges or sewing bees, one of the more 
substantial fruit salads is an ideal choice; 
it fills the bill for something tasty but 
light and refreshing. 

Lobster Salad 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cupful of canned lobster, flaked 
1 Cupful of thinly sliced celery 


1 Tablespoonful of green pepper, 
diced 
1 Tablespoonful of chopped green 
onion 
1 Teaspoonful of lemon juice 
Mayonnaise to mix 
Salt and paprika 
Lettuce 
Cucumber slices 
Combine the flaked lobster, celery, 
green pepper and onion. Sprinkle with 
the lemon juice and add mayonnaise to 
moisten, Season with salt and paprika. 
Arrange on crisp lettuce leaves and 
garnish with sliced cucumber and lobster 
claws. Four to five servings. 
Raw Beet Salad 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
3 Cupfuls of grated raw beet 
2 Tablespoonfuls of grated onion 
Salt and pepper 
Lemon juice and French dressing 
Combine the raw beet and onion, and 
season to taste with salt and pepper. 
Add enough lemon 
dressing to moisten slightly and serve 
on salad greens. Six servings. 
Mixed Vegetable Salad 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


juice or French 


1 Cupful of finely grated raw carrot 
1 Cupful of cooked or canned green 
peas, well drained 
14 Cupful of finely diced celery 
1 Teaspoonful of very finely minced 
fresh mint 
Mayonnaise 
Lettuce 
Combine the vegetables lightly and 
add enough mayonnaise to moisten. 
Chill and serve on crisp lettuce. Garnish 
with celery curls. Five to six servings. 
Jellied Chicken and Vegetable Salad 


1 Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


2 Tablespoonfuls of plain unflavored 
gelatine 
14 Cupful of cold water 
3 Cupfuls of hot chicken broth 
34 Teaspoonful of salt 
2 Cupfuls of mixed cooked vege- 
tables (beans, carrots, peas, 
asparagus, etc.) 
1 Cupful of diced chicken meat 
ae ablespoonful of chopped pimi- 
ento 
1 Green pepper, minced, 
se Continued on page 50 
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strikes hot, perspiring feet 


Excessive foot perspiration, so common in sum- 
mer, makes Athlete’s Foot especially ‘‘catch- 
ing.” First, it feeds the Athlete’s Foot fungi— 
makes them grow twice as fast! Second, it 
causes the skin to crack between the toes. . . ex- 
poses raw flesh to an attack of this painful 
skin infection ... Athlete’s Foot. 


Raw Open Cracks 


FLASH 207422 





The Athlete’s Foot fungi, which have been 
feeding on perspiration and dead skin, attack 
through cracks, invading surrounding tissue. 
Then toes redden . . . itch painfully. Skin flakes 
off. Every step hurts. Athlete’s Foot has struck! 


SOAK 


those Cracks 


at Once 


Don’t trifle with 

Athlete’s Foot! At 

the first sign of a 

crack drench the 

entire foot with Absorbine Jr., full strength. 

Do this night and morning, every day! 

1. Absorbine Jr. is a powerful fungicide. it kilis the 
Athiete’s Foot fungi on contact. 

2. dissolves the perspiration products on which 
Athlete's Foot fungi thrive. 

3. Wt dries the skin between the toes. 

4. it soothes and heips heal the broken tissues. 

5. it eases the itching and pain of Athiete’s Foot. 

Guard against reinfection. Boil socks 15 minutes. 

Disinfect shoes. In advanced cases consult your 

doctor in addition to using Absorbine Jr. 

Absorbine Jr., $1.25 a bottle at all druggists. 


ABSORBINE JR. 
: 


| ==> Kills Athlete's Foot fungi on contact! 






Also QUICK RELIEF for: 


Sore, aching muscles ¢ Tired, burning 
feet « Sunburn « Bites of mosquitoes 
and other small insects. 


ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
t W. F. YOUNG, Inc., 286 St. Paul 
§ St., Montreal, P.Q. Please send me 
{ sample bottle of Absorbine Jr. FREE. 
{ C-8 
i Name psinieniiainnaipnensiaaittdiis 
V Sire. 

Sample bottle I 

' 


Free ci Pro 


Viye 


TARTAN DRESS 


AUTHENTIC SCOTTISH TARTANS 
GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 
36 inches wide. At al! leading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins, Ltd., 266 King St. W., Toronto 
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pre 


rath 


For Loveliness 
Under War Tension! 


told 


Chatelaine, on her last trip to Canada, 


A famous beauty authority 
that she felt Canadian women seemed 
to be getting a little careless about the 
Skin 


Eyes 


care of their skin, hair.and eyes. 
and hair, she says, are too dry. 
tired. All caused by overstrain and too 
much to do. “Now more than ever, 


women want to take care of their 


appearance,” she said. “‘Carelessness 
takes so long to overcome. Care re- 
quires such a few moments every day!” 
This issue is filled with specific aids 
for women who want to look their best 
in spite of the war on nerves we are 
experiencing. Note, particularly, news 
for tired eyes, on pages 20 and 46 . 
. for skin 
nourishment, page 24 . for that 
fine “mat” complexion good powder 
brings, page 28 . For beautiful 
hair, page 49, for dull skin, page 50, 


and for skin cleansing, page 31. 


for dry skin, page 23 


Personalities 
Every One! 


We've launched our personality of 
the month series on pages 2 and 3—and 
there are plenty of others throughout 
the advertising columns to keep Miss 
Elsie MacGill company. Dorothy La- 
mour has date data on page 20 
A gal named Ruth learns a lesson she 
won't forget on page 22 . . . Miss Lori 
March of Los Angeles knows an en- 
chanting hair-do, as well as a good 
soap, page 25 Dolores del Rio 
and other movie stars bring beauty tips 


which you can adapt, page 33 . « « 


(And don’t forget to note it in your 
Beauty Notebook!) 


Elsie the Cow, of all things, features 


Chatelaine 


a C.N.E. advertisement on page 40 

Mommie’s boy rivals our own Pint- 
Sized Pianist, page 17, with his cute 
(I'd 


hate to have to do a Solomon, and 


interest in a goldfish, page 46. 


choose between these youngsters) . . 
Quite a range of personalities to meet 
on an August afternoon! 


Write and 
Get Them 


Check over the number of booklets 
and samples which await your request— 
all of them of definite value. If you’re 
hovering around forty, or have marched 
far beyond it, you should have “Pros 
tecting Your Heart,” a helpful health 
book described on page 19. Every 
woman will find value in the booklets 
on personal hygiene offered on pages 24, 


32, and 49. 


that dream house, or renovating the one 


Since you'll be building 


you've got, before long, make sure you 
get the booklet on the right use of 
“Copper, Brass and Bronze,” page 37 
Ditto the information of food 
and its relation to health, page 45 
Just for the asking you can have a 
sample bottle of Absorbine Jr., page 49; 
and a package of Woodbury’s powders, 
page 33. Tampax will send a sample of 
their products on your request, too. 


Clever Ideas 
Department 


The arrangement of the velvet ribbon 


on the alluring hat; page 4 . the 












Ee Re ne oe 49 
Muaponda Brass ....6200852- 37 
NE ana nb 65s 0 oe 20 
Baby’s Own Soap ........... 46 
Baby's Own Tablets .......... 46 
CMT hehc ce cae ton baa ke C8 24 
oS Ser ter error 40 
Bristol-Myers Co. ............ 4 
Campbell's Soup ............ 17 
Canadian Kodak Co. ........ 29 
Can. National Carbon ........ 3 
Can. National Exhibition ..... 40 
Can, Tampax Corp. Ltd. ey ee 
Carter's Little Liver Pills...... 36 
ire cla kckensie 46 
ee Reet 3 
CMa he Soon te oie wee 00 4 43 
Colgate Dental Cream ........ 22 


NSLS 


lines advertised in Chatelaine with confidence of satisfactory service 





handling of radiators in three different 
ways, page 34... . the nice arrange- 
ment of cold meats, shrimps and scones, 
for the salad accompaniment on the 
inside back cover . . . the very lovely 
use of lace for a dinner and dance frock, 


page 27. 


How are 
Your Children? 


A lovely question—if people would 
only ask it enough; and then listen to 
your answer. Here’s help a-plenty for 
any of the problems that accompany 
the most enchanting infants. F’r in- 
stance: grubby clothes, page 45 . 

stomach, page 46. . . school 


mas 


. breakfast appetites, in- 


upset 


lunches page . music lessons, 
page 50. 
side front cover . . . luncheon energy, 
. delicate skin, 


. small appetites, page 47 . 


page 16. page 46 
. new 


school dresses, page 49. 


Summer Problems 


Pish-tush, lady, you shouldn’t have 
any, with the wealth of advice and help 
awaiting you in this issue alone! What- 
ever it is, you'll more than likely find 
an antidote awaiting you. Let’s see. 
Sunburn? page 24. Figure difficul- 
Underarm perspira- 
. Corns? 


Sun-roughened 


ty? page 27. 
tion? pages 20 and 31 
pages 24 and 44. 
skin? page 27 . . . Beau trouble? pages 
30 and 34and 50. . . Backache? page 30 


. Roughened hands from house- 
work? page 40. . . Shiny skin? page 
ea 


costly mistakes when buying for their homes. 


| Genes RMMNO . oi itcec ss cuees 34 
Bo rrr reer 27 
I Re Bl aa nen gig inh win ackiores 32 
Department of Fisheries .. 4th Cover 
| Dr. Jackson's Kofy Sub ....... 45 
| Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads ........ 44 
| 3S Gee Co. i........ te BE 
Evan Williams Shampoo ...... 49 
Di hie urd gatas oars 20 
Goddards Plate Powder ...... 38 
Gourauds Oriental Cream.... 45 
Harriet Hubbard Ayer ........ 31 
Heinz Strained Foods ........ 47 
Hopper Facial Pearls ........ 24 
Ipana Tooth Paste ........... 4 
Johnson’s Baby Powder ....... 46 
ee eee 42 


Kellogg's Rice Krispies. .2nd Cover 


pai aan bia te sce bees bhaes 24 
Kraft Cheese .......... 3rd Cover 
Es go ck vse taeda 30 
EE vila, Cie as Whe $e dabicale 2 
Lux . ; KE 30-34-50 
Te ee ee ee 20 
Maytag Washers ............ 38 
a rrr eee 36 | 
UOT, gn wk ce eee 24 
Paercolined Wax ....... 260.00. 50 
Metropolitan Life Ins. Co....... 19 
Modess Pike teases 27 
NS 2G aie; bh oe 8Ka¥ a 46 
Nugget Shoe Polish .......... 50 
er 31 
Ontario Ladies College ....... 45 
a re 45 
Ottawa Ladies College ....... 45 








You’re Preserving, 
Of Course! 


There’s a generous package of gummed 
labels and a book of Hostess Delights 
Recipes awaiting your request on page 
42. There are seventy-two recipes for 
champion-winning jams and jellies offer- 
ed on page 43 A new way to seal 
jams and jellies on page 36. And good- 


luck to you! 


War Trends 


That’s an interesting message on 
39 on 


can’t buy it now, but you'll be wanting 


page aluminum. Perhaps you 
it after the war, and “‘Wear-Ever”’ are 


making sure you don’t forget the name. 


This and That 


Want to make some extra money? 
W. T. Rawleigh Co. Ltd. offer sugges- 


tions on page 50. 


This and That 


Happy thought for dutiful wives on 
page 29. Did you realize that you can 


have a chance to develop your own 


ideas and hobby from Monday to 
Friday, without benefit of advice 
however informed he may be? 


There are stories with different plots 
but the same morals on pages 36 and 
39. The plot complication concerns 
dirt and laundry in the first case; and 
dirt and dishwashing in the second. 
There’s a happy heroine in each, but 
the moral is the same. Use fine pro- 
ducts and you get fine results. As a 
matter of fact, it’s astory told repeatedly 
in the advertising columns—one that de- 


serves your closest study. 


tt tO OO OO 


Only worthy products and services are accepted for introduction to Chatelaine homes through the advertising pages of Chatelaine. Readers, therefore, can buy the 
By insisting on trademarked lines of known quality and value, Chatelaine readers avoid 


a conene naa 23 
Paris Pate . pe eee ieinece oa 42 
Pinkham’s Compound ........ 49 
POM ctawbeccens senataban 30 


Rawleigh, The W. T. Co. Ltd. 50 


PREG So eiste peecesisweees 39-45 
0 Ser ere 38 
NIE MOON occ cr cessccnns” Of 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 50 
pg era 46-49 
Wallaceburg Brass ...... ae 
Woodbury Powder ie Soe 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap...... 25 
POOR: seciartesavcacedede 28 
MONE caves Cavden as 49 


—— 


Compiled as a convenience to the readers of Chatelaine, this index is not guaranteed against occasional error or omission, but great care is taken to ensure accuracy. 
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Tahe Sioch for Gall /? Continued from page 13 


kind you hold over in front instead of 
buttoning, remember!) Capes and cape 
effects. Shaped bias panels, long side 
through — the 


lengthen the 


pockets and_ stitching 


niddle to silhouette. 


I 
Epaulettes and military collars on 


tailored coats. Front-tie belts on softer, 


smoother dress coats. 
Suit 

Sport ($15-$35). Tweeds in checks, 
plaids, herringbones, novelty weaves. 


Nubby wools and worsteds and heavy 


knitteds. New licl t veight 
Grand for walking, for fall and spring 
Good 


S 1 
if you wear a skirt and blouse or 


wools. 


wear, for the young and dashing. 
as 

sweatel well, without the jacket. 

What’s new in sport suits? All thi 

lovely English tweeds, well tailored. 

like Harris. 


braid and even fur. 


Longer jackets, pockets, 
Slimmer skirts 
with front fullness. Softer, more sloping 
shoulders. (These shoulders are grand 
for the broad-backed girl, who’s been 


lo ‘king all too muc h like the sandwi h- 








board man in the stiff-shoulder era. 

$15-$45 ° Plain Wn 
~ velve core ra 

dress suits get most o 
he coat omootl 

more feminine lin 
ICkK Ss, ra l, Dt t is 

ATL th] ie jacke 

skirt, fuller in { 

you can wea 1 dressy s to the Ce 
work In your skirt and blouse, a t 
tea, dinner ol! d ( ul i-smartly 
For comm ee meet club Ork, 
church ithe! es, the s t Is ilm } 
must” S yea Chere e jus us 
many differe style as dresses, Cre 
I I ide n youl best Ire Kee ) t 

sponged, ct ined and yressec Wi 
t endlessly t! louses, eat 

fcurmpes, frilly fronts. 
Dress ($4.98 up 

Of course vou’ll get a ne dress or 
tw in\ i But remembe that y 
most ) i tcl thes Id be cl ( 
for where ispend most of your tin 
If *s it b ess cl » \ K 4 ) 
( ti e very sma ly t l re Lor S ly 

I yle dresses. If \ 1 go i i 
a il 4 nee ra ( i ( ST l 
alte n mober. | 
Engla l, ome ure vyearin | ely 
ilterne 1 are es SO ma of hem 
morn and eve i iternoon Is 
the only “‘dress-up time they have. 

Dresses for work. Now that we all 
work, it’s 1st a matter of deciding what 
kind of clothes y i need { i b i 
ot work. 

/ ” € ¢ 4 mar | es nake 
dress, not oo tatlored, Solt dark dress 
\ I aChK Or ) le on le - ect 
aress If vou'’re dou Red Cross w K 





that uncn unde! l 
skirt t tones in with the smock 

For be S¢ | cr clothes LO! 
daytime, washables prefe1 ibly A man 


sees tailored women all day downtown. 
A crisp linen, cotton or rayon frock looks 
pleasant when he comes home. 


2 . eel 
Businessm« 1 compia 


For the office. n 
of the catch-as-catch-can look ot 5 Is 
who wear any old kind of sweate ( 


jacket, often over smart dresses. Smart 


two-pieced or jacket dresses in wool, 
rayon, crepe are best. Why not hold a 


clothes session with the other girls in the 


oflice, and get at least some co-ordina- 


tion in the kind and shade of things you 
wear? 
For the factory. Overalls are in order 


in many places. But smart girls have 


often chosen easily Jaunderable slacks, 
tied a bit of ribbon in their hatr, and 
looked as dainty as you please for their 
man-sized jobs at machine and engine. 
Tip—Look very feminine when you go 
out with one of the boys from the 
factory. 


What’s new in work clothes of all 


kinds? Looser simpler lines. Longer 


orsos, bulkier tops, slimmer waistlines 
and skirts. Looser-fitting sleeves. Less 


SWaygger, more tailoring and tapering 


all along the line ° 
For evening. Covered | shoulders. 
D1 LpIngs. 


like slit skirts. 


Simple soft lines. Harem- 


Kimonolike sleeves 


hed necklines. Metallics, velvets or 
! 


soit-ciinging 


fabrics. So many parties 


around camps and_= military 
quarters that scarves, shawls and in- 
numerable little jackets are coming up 
like mushrooms. Barracks and fighting 


gs are n’t always drattless. 
Building from Your Present Stock 


We've surveyed the field so let’s 


come back to your things still lying In 


‘ . . , 
You'll probably choose one otf these 


x basic colors for fall. Black. Navy. 


Br n. (yrev. Maroon. (Gsreen. 
Choose 1.—What’s becoming 2.—What 

ll fit Into your present wardrobe. 
} What vou need to give you a lift and 
iL ¢ ings 


o colors that won't work 
vell together are black and navy. I 
most of your things are black, and you 

int navy, you'll just have to set up a 
new bas c wardrobe, 


+ 


But let’s say you want a grey coat. 


Pretend the new grey coat is lying in the 
ved, and start to place your present 
t Ss around Le You'll need grey 
shoes, possibly a grey hat and _ belt. 


Suppose you have a green dress, a black 





1 | 
Sulit and a vellow jacket, Take any 
et | j } +} t 3 
( ra color olf each garment that Is, 
‘ 1 trimm of another shade ind 
j % “A Y t } 
1idd a ev beit, or grey tlowers, or just 
| + | 
Cay ¢ Nall You can wear any one 
color prey, < you rey shoes 
a at 
will Fis al ; meet t} 
| Wil be he same \ nm any otnet! 
+ | + | 
color Add iches of grey to plat 
1 | 
cclore, and eo0k wour ‘whole wasdvobe 
s* ied a‘ t ey « l 


After you ve got your setup complete 


1 ]_] + 
nking about adding a touch of 
something else, like an extra hat or bag. 


>) se 
But be sure vour basis Is sound. 


As to style. Lengthening waistliness 


ikIng padding out ot sleeves, adding 
+_f 1,1] ] 

1ront-Tuliness, ec p cesses 

You can tuck x things at the 





Once your basic wardrobe ts set, be 


' el + 1! 
adventurous. Try that gay silk pyjama 
h your slacks, or with 


| 
sur long winter evening skirt. See i 


, 
you can’t make one of the new draped 
dresses out of a Japanese kimono. Us¢ 
your bright flannel sport jacket with a 
dark « ( d CSS 

sut don’t try a sheer blouse with a 


tweed sku , Or a tussy little Victorian 
th a tailored skirt. 
Just keep your styles and colors in 


harmony, and you'll be okay. 
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Millions agree: Miracle Whip has a refresh- 
ing zest that really rings the bell. It’s not 
too tart, or bland, or oily. It’s just right. 

Miracle Whip actually outsells the next 
twenty leading salad dressings combined 
Why? Really fine ingredients; an exclusive 
recipe; velvet-smoothness, such as only 
Kraft’s patented beater can give. 

For brighter, more tempting meals... 
keep plenty of Miracle Whip on hand. Buy 


the economical larger sizes. 


Chatelaine, August, 1941 
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You cant hold love 
with red 
rough hands 





Clever Women never 
risk that Dishpan look 


You can’t hide ugly “dishpan” 
hands—they may spoil your 
whole evening! Don’t run this 
risk. Always dip your dishes in 
gentle Lux. There’s no harmful 
alkali in Lux to dry your skin 
and make it sore. Win compli- 
ments for smooth lovely hands— 
start dipping your dishes in Lux! 


TO KEEP HANDS SMOOTH, WHITE 


A Lever product ae D /P7 
| lt /pISHES wh UX 


STRELA ALTRI T  AGEP PINEAL TART I BE 8 WRT NTE RS ATES LAGE ITE HAIN EE 


cll You Help by Knitting \ 

For the Members of the Civilian Defence Services ; 

on the Front Line in Britain? \ 

Their needs for the coming winter are urgent. We will send, i 


free of charge, the Red Cross Knitting Booklet No. 4, with 
directions for needed comforts for men and women —_ jf 
sweaters, helmets, caps, socks, scarves, gloves. 


Write to Knitting Editor, 
Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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Soak the gelatine in the cold water for 


until the gelatine is dissolved, add the 
salt and let cool. Pour a thin layer of 
this mixture into a cold wet mold, and 
let it stiffen slightly. Add the vegetables, 
chicken and remainder of mixture in 
alternate layers. Chill until firm. 
Unmold on lettuce leaves. Six servings. 


thoroughly. 
lettuce with mayonnaise. Six servings. 
Fresh Green Bean Salad 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 


2 Cupfuls of finely sliced green 

beans (about 14 pound) 
- Cupful of finely diced celery 

13 Cupful of diced green pepper 

16 Cup of finely chopped onion 
French dressing 
Tabasco 
Paprika 


Tomato sections 


Pineapple and Banana Slaw 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


1 Cupful of drained crushed pine- 
apple 

1 Large banana, diced 

14 Teaspoonful of salt 


214 Cupfuls of finely shredded cab- p : 7 
4 Cuy : Combine the vegetables, marinate 
bage 


' a5 ee with well-seasoned French dressing, add 
1 Cupful of thick sour cream Ta : 

: a few drops of tabasco, toss lightly and 
Salt esate ee ee ee 
serve on salad greens. Sprinkle with 
paprika and garnish with tomato sec- 

tions, Six to eight servings. 


Lettuce or other salad greens 


Drain the pineapple well and combine 
with the diced banana. Sprinkle the 
one-half teaspoonful of salt over the 


MIXED FRUIT SALAD 


cabbage. Then add the pineapple and Arrange any desired combination of 
banana. Season the sour cream well fruits, fresh or canned, attractively in a 


jelly is set, then add the remainder of the 
five minutes. Add the hot broth and stir jelly and allow it to set and chill 
Unmold and serve on 








with salt, pour over the cabbage and 
fruit mixture. Toss together lightly. 
Serve on lettuce or other salad greens. 
Six servings. 


Stuffed Eggs in Tomato Jelly 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


114 Tablespoonfuls of plain unflavor- 
ed gelatine 

14 Cupful of cold water 
2 Cupfuls of tomato juice 
1 Teaspoonful of sugar 
1 Tablespoonful of vinegar 

24 Teaspoonful of salt 
6 Eggs, hard cooked 

14 Teaspoonful of mustard 
1 Teaspoonful of lemon juice 


4 Stuffed olives, chopped 


Soak the gelatine in cold water and 
dissolve in the hot tomato juice. Add 
the sugar, vinegar and salt, and allow to 
chill, Split the hard-cooked eggs, re- 
move the yolks. Mash and mix with 
mustard, lemon juice and the olives. 
Refill the whites. When the jelly begins 
to thicken, pour half of it into wet molds. 
Add the stuffed eggs and chill until the 





bowl, a fruit shell or on a plate, and 
serve with fruit dressing. 
Here are some good combinations: 
Watermelon and 
peach slices, 
cherries. 


cantaloupe balls, 
black 
Serve in a large scooped-out 
melon shell, or as individual salads in 
cantaloupe shells. 

Sliced fresh peaches and blackberries 
on lettuce. Serve with royal dressing 
(mayonnaise or boiled dressing to which 
whipped cream has been added). 

Assorted fruits—apples, cherries, 
pears, grapes, pineapple—in lime-flavor- 
ed jelly. 

Pear halves put together with a 
mixture of cream cheese 
preserved ginger. 


fresh berries or 


and chopped 
Roll the stuffed pears 
in cornflake crumbs and garnish with a 
spring of mint or watercress. 

Diced apples (cover with pineapple 
juice until ready to use), halved , 
and chopped dates, 
cups or on salad greens. 


grapes 
Serve in appl 

Sliced bananas, diced pineapple, cher- 
ries and raspberries. Serve on lettuce 
with a dressing of whipped cream, honey 
and lemon juice. % 





Sinead 


DON’T TRY to save money by using 
inferior or old rubber rings — it can’t 
be done. In fact, it's likely to be ex- 
pensive in the long run for the fruit in 
your jars demands firm elastic “snap- 
py’ rubbers to give a perfect seal. So 
buy a fresh supply each year and be 
on the safe side. 

Good rubbers spring back into shape 
when stretched slightly, or bent double, 
and each one should be tested in this 
way. Dip them in very hot water be- 
fore setting in place on the jar rim. 








NUGGET 
YOUR SHOES 





‘ 
@ Touch them updaily with Nugget 
and you'll be proud of their good 
looks. Nugget maintains the shoes’ 
appearance — adds to their wearing 
quality. N52 


BLACK, BLUE and ALL SHADES of BROWN 


Lighten Your Skin 








by using 


_Mercelized Wax Cream 
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Madam or Miss. 

We can prove toyou you can make 
as much money as men, supplying 
consumers with Rawleigh Products. 
Over 135 daily necessities. if you 
want to start in business for yourself 
without capital and with our help, do 
it now and you should never regret 
your decision. For full information 
write immediately to Dept. H-89-cLeE. 


THE W. T. RAWLEIGH CO.,LTD. MONTREAL 





EDUCATION— 


choose the school that possesses an 
unrivalled background of successful 
experience and the most compre- 
bensive academic facilities. 
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FALL 
TERM 
STARTS 
SEPT.1st 


Attractive Residence for Women Students 


For Copy of Year Book and Syliabus write to: 
135 COLLEGE ST., TORONTO, ONT. 


Elementary and advanced courses 
for cultural or professional pur- 
poses, conducted by specialists of 
international repute. Moderatein- 
clusive rates for complete courses. 





Chatelaine, August, 1941 
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D° you wonder how to tempt the family’s 3 
appetite these days when nobody wants hot 


meals any more than you want to get them ready? 
Here is a refreshing answer! Serve a delicious meal 
of succulent Canadian canned lobster. You can make 
an attractive salad, a tasty snack, or a grand meal in 
less time than it takes to think about it! 
And how the family will like it! Canadian canned 
lobster is the very pick of the catch from the cool 
coastal waters of our Atlantic coast. And many 
brands of Canadian canned lobster are Government 
inspected, and graded for quality. Look for the 
“Government Inspected” emblem on the tin. 
Plan now to serve Canadian canned lobster to your 
family several days a week. Many appetizing dishes 
can be made by combining lobster with other foods. 
Write for the free illustrated booklet “Economical 
Lobster Recipes” containing an amazing variety of 
wonderful lobster dishes. 
Remember, too, your purchases of Cana- 
dian canned lobster will aid Canada’s 
lobster fishermen to meet the emer- 
gency they face due to the 
loss of overseas markets 
destroyed by the war. 

DEPARTMENT 

OF FISHER! 

OTTAWA. 


Hon. J. E. Michapd, 
Minister. 


CHOICE 
GRADE 
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LOOK FOR THIS EMBLEM, IT IS 

YOUR GUARANTEE OF THE MOST DELI- 

CIOUS LOBSTER, GOVERNMENT INSPECTED 
AND GRADED AS TO QUALITY. 


LOBSTER JELLY RING 


» 4 cups chopped cucumber add 2 tablespoons minced onion, 


114 teaspoons salt, 4g teaspoon pepper and 234 cups boiling water; 
cover and cook until cucumber is very soft. Press through sieve—add 
water if necessary to make 2 cupfuls. Add 14 cup white vinegar and 
heat to boiling point; pour over 2 tablespoons gelatine, which has 
been softened in 14 cup cold water and dissolve. Tint with green 
food coloring and strain. Chill with occasional stirring until mixture 
starts to thicken. Add 1 cup diced cucumber and 14 cup finely-cut 
celery. Turn into oiled ring-mould and chill. Unmould on serving 
platter and fill with crisp lettuce and Canada Brand Lobster. Garnish 
CANADA'S with cress and hard-cooked egg slices. Serve dressing. 
" 


LOBSTER FISHERMEN NEED 


YOUR SUPPORT PS Department of Fisheries, Cttawa. % 
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4 m I Please send me your new booklet: “Economical Lobster 


* tl Rec ipes””. 95 


Name 


Address 
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Put CANNED t UOPSTER on your Shopping. list 





